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Moft Excellent Majefty. 



m 
I 

IS not mthout anful T bought 
and a trembling Hand tbdt 
tbefe Poemf are laid at yont 
Royat Feet. The Addrefs, ha^ t6d 

A 2 ffiuch 




DEDICATION. 

much Confidence • the Ambition is too 
afpiring ; BUt to whom fhould a Wo-^ 
man unknown tn the World , and ' 
who has not Merit enough to <&*. 
fend' her from the Cenfure of CrL 
ticks ^ fy^ for. Troie&ion^ hut to Tour 
Majefty? The' Greateft , the Beft, 
, and the moft Illuftrious Perfon of Tour 
Sex and Age. 

That wonderful Condefcenfion, that 
furpris^ing Humility , and admirable 
Sweetnefs of Temper, which' induced 
Tour Ma;efty to accept \a Congra-^ 
tulatory. Ode on Tour happy Accelfion 
to the Crown, give Ground to hope 
that from a Goodnefs and Gene-- 
rofity bomdlefs as Tours, J may pro-' 
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mife my f elf both Pardon and Prote^* 
ftion, ipho amy with the prcfojtndefi 

Veneration^ 



Mad am, 



your Ma jefly 's moft Loyal, 
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mofl Humble, an4 ' 
• / 

moft Obedient Servant, 
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Mary Cbudleigh, 
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P RE FA C E 

TH E following Pqems were written 
at feveral Times, and on feveral 
Subje5:s : If the Ladies, for whom 
they are chiefly defign'd, and to whofe Ser- 
vice they are intirely devoted, happen to 
meet with any thing in them that is enter- 
taining, I have all I am at. They were the 
Employment of my leifure Hoars, the in- 
nocent Amnfement of a folitary Life : In 
them they'll find a Pifture pf my Mind, 
my Sentiments all laid c^n to their View ; 
they'll fometimes fee me cheerful, pleas'd, 
fedate and quiet j at other times griev*d, 
cosnplaining, ftruggling with my Pafllions, 
blaming my felf, endeavouring to pay a 
Homage to my Re^fon, and refolving for 
the future, with a decent Cajmnefs, an un- 
ihaken Conftancy, and a refigning Temper, 

- A. 4 V ^^ 
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The Treface. 

tQ fupport all the Troubles, all the uneafi- 
lieiTes of Life, and then by unexpe^d Emer- 
gencies, unforefeen Difapppintments, fud* 
den and furprizing Turns of Fortune, dif- 
compos'd, and fliock'd, till I have rallied 
my fcatter'd Forges, got new Strength, and 
by making an unweary*d Refiftance, gain d 
the better of my Affliftions , and rcftor*d 
my Mind to its former Tranquillity. 

*Tis impoflible to be happy without ma^ 
Icing Reafon the Standard of all our Thoughts, 
Words and A^i<5ns, and firmly refolving to 
yield a conilant, ready, and cheerful Obc-. 
dience to its iDi^ates. , Thofe who ape go? 
vern'd by Opinion, inilav'd to Cuftom, and 
Vaflals to their Humors, are Ob)e£b of Pity, 
^f fuch as are wretched by their own Choice, 
can be properly faid to deferve Commifera-« 
ticin. They afit by no fteady Principles, are 
^1 ways rcftleft, difturb'd, and uneafie j fome-* 
times agitated by one Paffion, and fometioKs 
by another, fretting about Trifles, and la- 
menting the. Lofs of fuch Things, as others. 
>youId think it a part of their Felicity to. be 
without. 

'";.- . What 
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The Preface. 

r - • 

What we generally call Misfortunes, what 
we fiincy to be Miferies, are not really (b 5 
they exift<inly in the Imagination^ are Crear 
tares of the Brain, Troubles of our own 
forming, and like Phantoms vani(h as fooa 
as Keafon fhines clear. 

Would we contra£^ our Deiires, and learn 
to think that only neccffary, which Nature 
lias made fo, we ihould be no longer fond of 
Riches, Honours, ApjJaufts, and ftyeral 
other Things which are the uiihappy Occa- 
fions df much Mifchief to the World , which 
unavoidably involve Mankind in great Mile- 
ry, and draw after them a long Train of 
Vice j and doubtlefs were we fo happy as 
to have a true Notion of the IXgnity of 
pur Nature , of thofe great Things for 
which we are defignM, and of the Dura- 
tion and Felicity of that State to which we 
are haflning, we (hould fcorn to ftoop to 
mean A&ions, blufli at the very Thoughts 
of doing any thing below our Chara£ier, and 
look on the little worthlefs Concerns of Life, 
^i%. on the amafling Treafures, the gaining 



The Freface. 

Titles,the making a pompousAppearance,aiKl 
die grzitifying our Appetites, as Trifles bek>w 
ear Care, and unworthy of our Thoughts, 
Things too mean to be the Bufinefs, much 
lefs the Delight of mtional Beings, of fuch 
as were created for nobler, and much more 
fublime Employments : We (hould then with- 
out Regret, or at leaft with Patience and a 
becoming Submiilion to the Divine Pleafure, 
fee our felves depriv'd of thofe Things which 
wc now ^Ifly fancy to be conftituent Parts of 
our Happinefs \ we {faould then, if Death 
wounds us in the tenderd): part of our Souls, 
fobs us of what 'tis moft allowable for us td 
prize, fnatches from us our deareft Relations, 
our beft, our darlii^ Friends, loc^ on them as 
Perfons not loft, but only rcmov'd to better, 
more blifsful Habitations, and where we may 
l«affonably flatter our felves with the hope, 
that they may have the fame Kindnefs for 
ns, the fame Fricndfliip, the fame Inclinao 
tions, the fame Readinefs to do us obliging 
Offices, and where we fliall • very (hortly 
meet again, iind renew our Endearments, 
and where our Love ihall be as lafting as 
our Souls, as great as our Happinefs. 

The 



The Prefice. 

The way to be truly ^eafie, tp be always fe» 
lene^tQ have our Paflions under a due Govern-* 
pdei^it) to be wholly our own, and not to have 
it in the Power of Aixidents,Qf thills fore^ 
(o us to ruiBe and diilurb ourThoughjt$,i$tQ 
l^re into our felves, to live upon pur own 
Stock, to accuilom our (elves to o^r qwq 
Converfation, to be plea^'d wi^h nothing 
but what Ari£Uy add properly fpeaking, we 
may juAly pretend a Right to \ of which 
kind, fudi things can never be faid, to be, of 
which 'tis in the Power of FortiMie to dc? 
jprive us. ■ ■. '■ 

No Joy but what refults from virtuous 
A£^ion% no Pleafure but what arifes from a 
Senfe of having done what we ought> no 
Acquiiitionbutthatof Wifdom, no Applaufe 
but that of Ckmfcience, is truly de&able v 
fuch Delights as thefe, fiich valuable Trea-^ 
fures, are the Things I would recommend to 
piy Sex : I would have them no longer foli" 
citous about Impertinences, anxious about 
Trifles, Slaves to their own Humors, and a 
Prey to every n\ea|i^ defigning flatterer \ I 

- ' " would 
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On the Death of his Highnefs the 

Dnke of Glocefter. 



I. 



r 



*LE take my Leave of Bufinefs, Noife and Care, 
And truft this ftormy Sea no more : 

^ Condemn 'd to Toil, and fed with Air, 

IVe often fighing looked towards the Shore : 
And when the boiftrous Winds did ceafe. 
And all was ftill,- and all Was Peace, 
Afraid of Calms, and flattering Skies, 
On the deceitful Waves I fixt my Eyes, 
And on a fiidden faw the threatning Billows rife : 

Then trembling beg'd the Pow rs Divine, 
Some little fafe Retreat might be for ever mine: 
O give, I cry'd, where e'er you pleafe, 
Thofe Gifts which Mortals prize, 
Grown fond of Privacy and Eafe, 
I now the gaudy Pomps of Life defpife. 

Still let the Greedy ftrive with Pain, ^ , 

T augment their (hining Heaps of Clayj 
And punifh'd with the Thirft of Gain, 
Their Honour lofe, their Confdence fkain: . 
Let th ambitious Thrones ddfire 
And ftill with guilty haft afpire 5 
Thro' Blood and Dangers force their Way, 
And o'er the World extend their Sway, 

» My 



% On the Death of 

While I my time to nobler Ufes give, 

And to ipy Books, and Thoughts entirely live ^ 

Thofe dear Delights, in which I ftill (hall find 

Ten thoufand Joys to feaft my Mind, 
]^y% g^^at as Senfe c^n bear, froHiall its Drcrfs refin'd* 



The Mnk well pleas'd, my choice approv'dj 
And led me to the Shades (he lov'd : 
To Shades, like thofe firft fam'd Abodes 
Qf Ijappy Men, and rural Gods 5 
Where, in the World's bleft Infant State, 
When ajil in Friendlhip were corabin'd 
And all were juft, and all were kind ^ 
E're gUtt'ring Showers, difpers'd by jwe,. 
. And Gold were made the Price of Love, , 
The Isiymphs and Swains did blefs their Fate>, 
And all their uHitual Joys r^iate, 
: Panc'd and fung, and void of Strife. 
lE^npy'd all Harmlefs. Sweets of Life 5 
WhU^ on their tuneful R.ee4s their. Poets p)ay'd, 
ii^nd their cl\aft Loves to future Times convey 'd. 



4» 

^bol was the place, and quiet as my Ndind, 
TUe Sun cou 'd there ho Entrance find : 
No ruffling Winds the Boughs did move ? 
The Waters gently crept along. 
As with their flowry Banks irt Love ; 

^ T^he Birds with foft harmonious Strain^. 
. Did entertain my Ear 5 
Sa(J fhilomU fung her Pains, . . 



the Duke of Gloccfter. 

Exprefs*d her Wrongs, and her Defpair 5 
I liften'd to her mournful Song, 

The charming Warbler pleased, . 
, And I, tne thought, with new Delight was feiz'd : 
Her Voice with tender'ft Paifions fiU'd my Breaft, 
And I felt Raptures not to 'be exprefs'd 5 

Raptures, till that foft Hour unknown. 

My Soiil feem'd from my Body 'flown : 
Vairi' World, faid I, take, take ray laft adieu, 
lie to my felf, and to my Miife be true, 
And never more phantaftiek Forms purfiie : ' 
Such gloriofls Nothings let the Great adore. 

Let them their mjjunos court, 
rie be deceived no more, ' 

Nor to the Marts of Fame refort : 
From this dear Solitude no more remove. 
But here confine my Joy, my Hope, my Love. 

ft 

Thus were my Hours in Extafies employed, 

/: And I the fecret Sweets of Life en)oy d : 

Serenfe^ aiKl calm, from every Preffure free, 

Inflav'd alone by flattYing Poefie : 

BuC Oh f how pleafing did her Fetters prove ! , 

How much iiA I, th* endearing Charmer Love ! 

No former Cares diirft once my Soul mbleft. 

No p^Unkindners^difcbmpotfd my Breaft 5 

All was forgot, as if in Lethe 9 Stream 

rd quench my Thirft, the paft was all a Dream : 

But as I pleas'd my felf wifh this unenvy'd ftate. 

Behold! a Xvondrous Turn of Fate ! \ 

A^ hoIlDw;^Melancholy Sound 

DHpcK'd an awful Horror round, 
. * B 2 And 



4 On the Death of 

And hideous Groans thro' all the Grove refbund 
Nature the difmal Noife did hear. 
Nature her felf did feem to fear : 
''.I J bleating Flocks lay trembliug on the Plains 5 

The Brooks ran murmuring by, 
And Echo to their Murmurs made reply : 
1 he lofty Trees their verdant Honours, (hake 5 
The frighted birds with haft theit Boughs forfake. 
And for fecurer Scats to diftant Groves repair^ 
The much wrong'd Philomel durft now no more 
lier former Injuries deplore 5 
Forgot were all her moving Strains, 
Forgot each ^eet melodious Air 5 
The weaker Paffion, Grief, Turrendred to her Fear, 



A fudden Gloom its dusky Empire fpread, 
And I was feiz'd with an unufual dread : 
Where e'er I look'd, each Objed brought affright: 
And I cou'd only mournful Accents hear. 
Which from th* adjacient Hills did wound my Ear ; 
Th* adjacent Hills the genial Horror (hare: 
Amaz d I fat, depriv'd of all Delight, 
The Mufe was fled, fled ev'ry pleafing Thought, 
And in their Room were black Ideas brought. 
By bufie Fear, and aftive Fancy wrought. 

At length the doleful Sound drew near. 
And lo, the Britifti Geniu? did appear I 
Solemn his Pace, 
Dejefted were his Eyes, 
And from his Breaft thick thrpnging Sighs arife : 
The Tears ran down his venerable Face, (Place. 
And he with Lamentations loud fill'd all the facred 

6. He's 



the Duke of Gloceftcr. 5 

• 

He*s Dead he cryU! the young, the much belov'd I 

From us too foon. Ah ! much too foon remov'd ! 

Snatch'd hence in his firft Dawn, his Infant Bloom ! 

80 fell Marcellus by a rigorous Doom. 

The Good, the Great, the Joy, the Pride of Rome ! 

But Oh ! he wants like him a Mfir0 to. rehearfe 

His early worth in never dying Verfe : 

To fing thofe rifing Wonders which in him wete feen^* 

That Morning light which did it felf diQ^lay, 

Prefaging earneft of a glorious Day 5 

His Face was Charming, and his Make Divine, 

As if in him aflembl'd did combine 

The numerous Graces of his Royal Line : 

Such, was Afcaniui^ when from flaming Troy 

Pious Mneas led the lovely Boy , 

And fuch the God when to the Tyrian Queen 

A welcom Gueft he came 5 
And in his Shape carefs'd th' illuftrious Dame 
And kindled in her Breaft the inaufpicious Flame< 



But this, alas ! was but th* exterior part 3 
For the chief Beauties were within : 
There Nature ftiew'd her greateft Art, 
And did a Mafter-piece begin : 
But ah ! the Strokes were much too fine, 
Too delicate to laft: 

Sweet was his Temper, generous. his Mind, 

And much beyond his ¥ears, to Martial Arts inclin d ! 

Averfe to Softnefa, and for one fo young, 

B a H» 
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His Senfe was manly, and his Reafon ftrong : 

What e'er was taught him he would learn lo faft 
As if *twas his delign 

When he to full ^ Maturity was grown, 

Th' applauding World amaz d (hould find - 
What e €P was worthy to be known. 

He with the noblef): Toil had early made his own. 

8. 

Such, fuch Was he, whofe Lofs I now lament 5 
O Heav n^ why was this matchlefs Bleffing fentf 
Why but juft (hewn, and thqm, our Grief to raife. 
Cut off in the beginning of his Days ! 
Had you beheld th' afflided Royal Pair 
Stand by that Bed. where the dear Suff 'jre| lay 

To his Difeafe a helplefs Prey, 
And feen them gaze on the fad doubtful Strife, 
Betweefn contending Death, and ftrogling; Life, 
Obferv'd thofe PafSons which tlieir Souls did move, 
Thofe kind Effefts of tcnder'ft Love 5 , 

Seen how their Joys a while did ftrive 
To keep their fainty Hopes alive. 
But foon alas I were fbrc'd to yield 
To Grief and dire Defpair, 
The (hort contefted Field : : 
And them in that curft Moment view'd, 
Wh^en by prevailing Death fubdu'd, 
Breathlefs and pale, the beauteous Vi&im lay. 
When his unwilling Soul was fore d away 

From that lov'd Body which it lately bkft. 
That Manfibti worthy fo divine a Gueft, 
You muft have owii'd, no Age could ever (how 
A fadder Sight, a Scene jofvafter Woe. . 

9. Sorrow 



th Duller of Gloceftef. f 



Sorrow like theirs, what Language can exprefs 1 . 
Their All was loft, their only Happinefs I 
The good iEgeaw could ilot more be griev'd 

When he the Sable Flag perceived. 
Than was the Prince § but we this difference fin4 

The laft was calmer^ more refign'd, 
And had the ftronger^ more Ma)eftick Mind : 
He knew Cbmplaints could give hitti no Relief^ " 
And therefore caft a Veil upon his fullen Grief I 
Th* affiifted Princefs could not thus controui^ 
The tendef Motions of her troubled Soul : 
Unable to refift, Ihe gaye her Sorrows way^ 

And^id the Didates of her Grief obey i 
Maternal Kindnefs ftiil does preference claim. 
And always burns with a more ardent Flame I 
But fure no Heart was ever thus oppreft, ^ 

The Load is much too great to bear 3 
In fad Complaints are all her Minutes fpent^ 

And the lives only to lament i 
AH foft Delights are Strangers to her Breaft : 
His unexpefted Fate does all her Thoughts ingrofij 
And (he fjkaks nothing but her mighty Lofs^ 
So moura*d Andramdche when (he beheld 

AJiyamue e*pos*d to lawkfs Pow Y, 

Precipitated from a lofty Tow'r i 
Deprived of Life the Royal Youth remained. 
And with the ricfaeft' Triw^^ Blood the Paveiiiciflf 

(ftaindJ 
Speechlefs (he gai'd, and by her Grief impeird, 
Fearlefs ailadft the Grecian Troops (he run, 
Afld t6bef pGlfttifig Bo(bio<:fa^'d her mangrd Soil. 

B 4, t©i A* 
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* 10. . / 

As thus he fpoke Britannia did a jJpear, 

Attended by a Sylvan Throng, 
And witli her brought the River Nymphs along : 
He's dead ! he's dead f the Genius loudly cry'd. 
On whofe dear Life you did fo much depend, 
He's dead, He's dead, (he mournfully reply'd : 
Heav'n would not long the mighty Blefling 4end: 
Some envious Pow'r, who does my Greatnefs fear, 
Forefeeing if he ftiou'd to Manhood live, 
He'd glorious Proofs of wondrous Valor give : 

To diftant Lands extend his Sway, 
And teach remoteft Nations to obey : 
Refolv'd no pow'rful Art his Life Ihpuld fave. 
Nor I (hould longer my lov'd Gloucefter have. 
No more they faid, but to their Sighs gave way. 
The Nymphs and Swains all griev'd no lefsthan they. 

He's dead ! he's dead ! they weeping faid 5 
In his cold Tomb the lovely Youth is laid. 
And has too foon, alas ! too foon the Laws of Fate 

(obey'd. 
No more, no more fhall he thefe Groves adorn. 
No more by him (hall flow'ry Wreaths be worn : 
No more, no more we now on him (hall gaze, 
No more divert him with our rural Lays, 
Nor fee him with a godlike Smile receive oiir humble 

Their loud Laments the Nereids hear, (Praife. 

And full of Grief, and full of Fear, 

Their watry Beds in hafte forfake 5 
And from their Locks the pearly Moi(ture fliake : 
All^ with one Voice . the much lov'd Youth lament. 
And in pathetic Strains their boondlefs Sorrow vent. 

II. Upon 



the Duk^ of Glocefter. 



II. 



Upon the Ground I penfive lay ^ 
Complain'd and wept a$ much as they : 
My Country's Lofs oecame my own. 
And I was void- of Comfort grovm. 
He*s dead ! he's dead ! with them^ I cry*d. 
And to each Sigh, each Groan reply *d. . 
Hh^Tbracian Bard was not more mov'd. 
When he had loft the Fair he lov'd 3 
When looking back to pleafe his Sight 
With all that could his Soul delight. 

He faw her fink int* everlafting Night. 

The Sorrows of the Princefs pierc d my Heart, 
And I, me thought, felt all her Smart : 
I wiCh'd I cou'd allay her Pain, 
Or part of her Afflidtion (hare 3 
But Oh ! fuch Wifties are in vain. 

She muft alone the pond rous Burthen bear. 
O Fate unjuft ! I then did cry. 
Why muft the young, the virtuous die ! 

I Why in their Prime be fnatch'd away. 
Like beauteous Flo w'rs which foon decay. 

While Weeds enjoy the Warmth of each fucceeding 

(Day? 
12. 

(fpread 

While thus I roourn'd, a fudden Light the Place o'er 

Back to their genuine Night the frighted Shadows 

Dilating Skies difclos'd a brighter Day, (fled : 
And for a glorious Forqi made way 5 
For the fam'd Guardiap of our Ifle : 

The wo^idrous Vifion .did with Poipp defcend, . 
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Witli awful State his kind Approaches made. 
And thus with an obliging Smile ^ 

To the much griev'd Britannia faid, 
No more, my much lov*d Charge, no mwe 
Your time in ufelefs Sorrows (jpend 5 
He's bleft whofe Lofs you thus deplore t 
Above he lives a Life Divine, 
And doe!s with dazling Splendor (hine-f 
I met him on th' ^Ethereal Shore, 

With Joy I did th* illuftrious Youth embrace, 
And led him to his God-like Race, 
Who fit inthron d in wondrous State, 
Above the Reach of Death or Fate : 
The Caledoman Chiefs were there. 
Who thro' the World have fpread their Fame, 

And juftly might immortal Trophies claim : 
A long Defcent of glorious Kings, 
Who did, and fuffer^d mighty things t 
With them the Danifi^ Heroes were. 
Who long had ancient Kingdoms fway'd. 
And been by Warlike States obey'd : 
With them they did their Honours (hare, 
With them refulgent Crowns did wear. 
From all their Toils at length they ceafe, 

Bleft with the Sweets of everMing Peace* 

Among the reft, that beauteous fofPring Queett * 
Who'd all the Turns of adverfe Fortune feen 3 
Robb'd of a Oown, and forc'd to mourn in CtaiH*, 
And on a Scaffold end her numerous Pains, 
Receiv'd him with a cheerful Look, 

And to her Arms hit d«ai^ft Oif'fptiitg eook t 

Nat 
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Next came the maity r'd Prince, who liv'Ato know 

The laft Extremities of Woe : 
Expos'd unjuftly to his People's liate. 
He felc the Rigor of remorfelefs Fate. 

Virtue and fpotlefs Innocence, 
Alas ! are no Pefence : 

They rather to the Rage expofe 

Of bloody and relentlefs Foes : 

Too fierce they (hine, too glaring br^ht. 

The Vicious cannot bear their Light. 
Next came his Son, who long your Sceptre fway'd. 
And whom his Subjefts joyfully obey'd 5 
Then laft of all the tair Marin came. 

Who lately grac'd the finVi/fe Throne 5 
And there with a reviving Splendor (hone. 

But made a (hort, a tranfient Stay, 
By Death from all her Glories fnatch'd away : 

How vain is Beauty, Weakh, or Fame, 
How few the Trophies of a boafted Name ! 

Death can t be hrib'd, be won by none : , 
To Slaves and Kings a Fate a like, a like Regard is 

(Ihown. 

All thefe the lovely Youth careft. 
And welcomU him to their eternal Rdi : 
Welcome, they faid, to tbiai oiir blifsfol Shore, 
To never ending Joys, and Seats' Divine, 
To Realms where dear unclouded Glories (hkie , 
Here you may fately ftand and h6ar the Billows roar>^ 
But (hall be tofe'd on that tempeftuous Sea no more : 

No iQore flaall grieve, no more complai;i. 

But free fifom Care^ and free* ftdm Paih, 

'With us foe ever (hall reqiaia. 
: ♦rA ' While 



1 a On the Peatb of 

While thus they fpoke, celeftial Mufick play'd. 
And welcom ! welcom ! every Angel faid : 
With eager haft their Royal Gueft they crown'd. 
While welcom ! welcom I ecbo'd all around. 
And fiU'd th' iEthereal Court with the loud cheerful 

(Sound. 

He did j and to fuperior Joys return'd * 
Britannia now no longer mourn'd : 
No more the Nymphs, no mote the Swains, 
With Lamentations fill'd the Plains : 
The Mufe came back, and with iier brought 
Each fprightly, each delightful Thought : 
Kindly ihe rais'd me from the Ground^. 

And fmiling wip'd my Tears away : 
While Joy, (he faid, is fpread around. 
And do's thro* all the Groves refound, 

Will you to Grief a Tribute pay. 
And mourn for on6 who's far more bleft. 
Than thofe that are of Crowns pofleft > 
No more, no more you muft complain. 

But with Britannia now rejoice : 
Britannia to the Choir above 

Will add her charming Voide : 
Not one of all her beauteous Train 

But will obfequious prove ; 
And each will try who beft can fing, 
Wlio can the higheft Praifes bring 5 
Who beft deffcribe his happy State, 
And beft his prefent Joys relate. 
Hark! Hark! the Birds are come again. 
And each renews his fweet melodious Strain. 

Clear is the Skie, and bright the Day, 

Among 
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Among the Boughs fweet Zephyrs play. 
And all are pleas'd, and all are gay. 
And dare you ftill your Grief exprels. 
As if you wifla'd his Honours lefs. 
And with an envious Eye Ipeh^ld his Happinels ? 

16. 

Ah ! cruel Mufe, with' Sighs I faid. 

Why do you thus your Slave upbraids 

I neither at his Blifs repine j 

Nor is't my, choice to difobey : 

Your Will, you know, has ftill been mine 5 
And I would now my ready deference pay: . u 
But Oh ! in vain I ftrive, in vain I try. 
While my Iov*d Princefs grieves, I can t comply : 

Her Tears forbid me to rejoice. 

And when my Soul is on the Wing, 

And I would with Britannia ling. 
Her Sighs arreft my Voice. 
But if once more youd have me cheerful prove, ^ 

And with your Shades again in Love, 
Strive by your Charms to calm her troubled Mind ^ 
Let her the Force of powerful Numb^ find : 

And by the Magick of your Verfe reftore 
Her former Peace, then add Delights unknown befcxe 
Let her be bleft, my Joys will foon return. 
But while ihe grieves^ I ne'^r can ceafe to moom*^^ > 
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Oh the Inanities of this Life : 
APMarkk Ode. 



\ 



I. 



TXTHat makes fond Man the trifle Life defire, 
VV And with fuch Ardor cx>uit his Pain? 
'Tis Madnefs^ worle than Madnefs^ to admire 
V^hac brings Ten thoufand Miferies in its Train : 
To each foft.moMcnt, JHoaM of Care fiicx:eed. 

And for thePka&r^of ,aJDayy ! I 
: : ; Wilh Years of Grief we ^y ^ 
S6 much our laftingSorr6ws,oiir fleeting Joys exceed* 
In vain, jn vain^ we Happinefs pmrfuej 

That mighty Bleffiiig i& not nere $ 

That, like the falfe mifgniding Fire, 
I^ ferthdft dSy when we believe it near : s 

Yet ftill we follow till we tire, 
• jftrid in the fatal Chafe Expire : 

Each gaudy nothing which we view. 

We fency is the wiflb'd for Prize, 
its. painted Glories captivite our Eyes; 
blinded. l^yPfide, we hug Our own Miftibe, 
Andfodliftdvadore thatidel which wii itiake. 



2* 



^me hope to find it on the Coafts of Far^e^^ 
And hazard all to gain a glorious Name 3 • 
proud of Deformity and Scars^ 



Oft the Vanities if this Life^ 1 5 

They feek for Honour in the bloodied Wars 5 

On Dangers^ ilnconcern'4, they run. 

And Death it felf difdain to (hun ; 
This, the Rich with Wonder fee. 

And fancy they are happier lar 

Than thofe deluded Heroes are: 
But this, alas I is their Miftake 5 , 

They only dream that they ate bleft, 
For when they from their pleafing Slumbers wake. 
They'll fiud their M^nds with Swarms of Cares 

So aouded, that no part is free (oppret^ 
To eptertain Felicity : 

The Pain to get, and Fear to loie^. 

Lik^.H^piea^ all their Joys devour: 

WhOrfQch a wretched Life wou'd chu(e> 
Or think tnofe happy who muft Fortune truft > 
That fickle Goddels is but feldom }uft. 
Exterior thio^ can ne'er be truly good, 
Becaiife Within her Pow'r 5 

This the wife Ancients underftood. 
And only witb'd fof what wou'd Life fuftain 5 
Efteeanng all beyond ruperfluous and vain* 



.Some think the Great are only bleft, 
Thofe God-like Meijt wlip fliine above the reft :t 

In whom ipit^d GlcMries meet. 
And all the lower World pay Honmge at their Feet \ 
On their exalted I^hts they fit in State, 
And th(;ir Con^ands bind like the Laws <;^ Fatr:t 
Ifheir Reg^l Scepter^ and their glitt'ring Crowns, 

toprint aij aw&l Foar in ev>y Brpaft: 
Oeatbi flidots his kilRKi^Arfflw§ t|WO: t^W Frowns ^ 

•^ ," Thei| 
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Their Smiles are welcom, as the Beams of Light 
Were to the infant World, when firft it rofe from 
Thus, in the Firmament of Pow'r above, (Night. 

Each in his radiant Sphere does move. 
Remote from common View ; 

Th* admiring Croud with Wonder gaze. 
The diftant Glories their weak Eyes amaze : 
But cou d they fearch into the Truth of Things, 
Cotfd they but look into the Thoughts of Kings 5 

If all their hidden Cares they knew, 
Theit Jealoufies, their Fears, their Pain, 

And all the Troubles of their Reign, 
They then wou*d pity thofe they now admire 5 
And with their humblfc State content, wou'd nothing 

(more defire- 



If any thing like Happinefs is here. 
If any thing deferves our Cafe, 
Tis only by the Good pofleft 5 
By thofe who Virtue's Laws obey. 
And cheerfully proceed in her unerring ^yay ; *_ 
Whofe Souls are cleans'd from all the Dregs of Sin, 
From all the bafe Alloys of their inferior Part, 
And fit to harbour thnt Celeftial Gueft, 
Who de'r will be confined 
But to a holy Breaft. 
The pure and fpotlefs Mind, 
• " Has all within 

That the moft boundlefs Wiih can crave 5 
The moft afpiring Temper hope to have : 
Nor needs the Helps of. Art, 
Nor vain Supplies of Senfe^ 

Affur'd of all in only Innpcence^ 
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Klaiice and Envy, EMfconteiiCy and Pride, 
Thofe £ital Inmates of the Vicious Mind, 
Wliich into dang'rous Paths th' unthinking Guide, 
Ne'er to the pious BreaA admittance find. 
As th* upper Region is Serene and dear^ 

No Winds, no Clouds are there. 
So with perpetual Calms the virtuous Soul is 

(bled, 

Thofe Antepafts of everlafting Reft: 
Like fome firm Rock amidft the raging Wave§ 
She (lands, and their united Force outbraves ; 
Contends, till from her Earthly Shackles firee, 
She takes her ftigfat 

Into immenfe Eternity, 
And in thofe Risalms of unexhati(^ed Light, 
t'orgets the Preflures of her fi3rmer State, 
O*er-joy'd to find her felf beyond the reach of Fate* 

6. 

i 

4 

O happy Place ! where ev'ry thing will pieafe, 
Where Neither Sicknefs, Fear, lior Strife, 

Nor any of the painful Gares of Life, 
Will interfupt her Eafet 
Where ev'ty Objeft charms the Sight, 
And yields ire(h Wonder and Delight, 
Where nothing's heard but Songs df Joj^, 

Full of Extafie Divine, 
Seraphick Hymns I which Lo^e inffiire* 
And fin the Breaft with facred Fire : 

Love tefia'd from d£o0y Htat, 

C Hais'd 
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Rais'd to a Flame fublime and great. 
In ev'ry Heav'nly Face do's (hine, 
And each Celeftial Tongue employ : 
What e'er we can of Friendlhip know, 
What e^er we Pailion call below, 
Does but a weak Refemblance bear. 
To that bleft Union which is ever there. 
Where Love, like Life, do's animate the whole. 
As if it were but one bleft individual SouL 



Such as a lafting Happinefs would have, 

Muft feek it in the peaceful Grave, 
Where free from Wrongs the Dead remain. 

Life is a long conlinu d Pain, 
A lingring flow Difeafe. 

Which Remedies a while may eafe, 

But cannot work a perfed: Cure : 

Mulick with its inchanting Lays, 

May for a, while oiir Spirits raife. 

Honour and Wealth may charm the Senfe, 

And by their pow'rful Influence 

May gently lull our Cares afleepj 

But when we think our felves (ecure. 
And fondly hope we (ball no future Ills endure^ 

Our Griefs awake again. 
And with redoubl'd Rage augment our Psjn t 

In vain we ftand on bur Defence, 

In vain a conftant Watch we l^ep^ 
In vain eath Path we guard 3 

Unfeen into our Souls they c^eep. 

And when they once are there, 'tis veiy hard 

With all oar Sfireagth to force them thence 3 

Like 



0» the Vanities af this LifL t^ 

Like bold Intruders on the whole they feize, 
A Part will not th' infatiate Vidors pledfe; 

8. 

Ifi Vain, alas 1 in vain. 
We Reaibo's Aid implore^ 
That will boe add a quicker Senfc of Pain^ • 

But not oiir former Joys reftore i 
Thofe few who by ftrid Riiles their Lives have Ied| 
Who Reafon's Laws attentively have read 5 
Who to its Diifcates glad Submiflion pay. 
And by tli^ir PafCons never led aftray. 
Go refoltttdy on in its fevereft Way, 
Could nevier foUd Satisfaftion find : 
The moft (that Aeafon can, is to perftade the Mindi 

Its Troubles depeatjy to bear. 
And not permit a Murnjur^ or a Tear, 
To tell tb'. iflcjoiring Worid that any fuch are there i 
But while we ftrive our Suff'rings to difowd. 
And bUifli to have our Frailties knowh 5 
While froHJ the piiblick View our Griefs we hid^< 

And keep them Prif '»ers in our Breaft,^ 
W.e l«eaj to fee, but ajre not. truly bkft x 
WbU lifae Contentment looks, is but th EffeS: of 

Fj5Q» it *re iJ0 skdymtai^^ Win^ (Pride i 

Put are the fame we were before. 
The ijn9i^%v^Vimi cort^dde m Ml Witimj 
Confinemem: do's bat .make tksm rage irhe niore i 

ilpsap )the vital Stpck they pcey, " 
And by infenftite degras iliey wasft our Life away^ 
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In vaia from Books we hope to gain Relief, 
Knowledge does but increafe our Grief: 
The more we read, the more we find 
Of th' unexhaufted Store (till left behind : 
To dig the wealthy Mine we try. 
No Pain, no Labour (pare 5 
But the lov'd Treafure too profound does lie. 

And mocks our utmoft Induftry : 
Like fome inchanted lOe it does appear ^ 
The pleas'd Speftator thinks it near 5 
But when with wide fpread Sails he makes to (hore. 
His Hopes are loft, the Phantom's feen no more : 
Aftiam'd, and tir*d, we of Succefs defpair. 

Our fruitlefs Studies we repent. 
And blufti to fee, that after all our Care, 
After whole Years on tedious Volumes fpent. 
We only darkly underftand ^ 

That which we thought we fully knew 3 
Thro' Labyrinths we go without a Clue, 
Till in tl^e dangerous Maze our felves we lofe. 
And neither know which Path t avoid, or which 

(to chnfe. 
From Thought to Thought, our reftlefs Minds are 

toft. 
Like Ship-wreck'd Mariners we feek the Land, 
And in a Sea of Dpubts are almoft loft. 
The Ph£ttix Truth wrapt up in Mifts does lie. 
Not to be clearly feen before we die 5 
Not till our Souls free from confining Qay, 
Open their Eyes in everlafting Day. 

2> 
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To Almyftrea. 



I. 

PErmit Marijfa in an artlefs Lay 
To Jlpeak her Wonder, and her Thanks repay : 
Her creeping Mufe can ne'er like yours afcend 5 
She has not Strength for fuch a towring Flight. 
Your Wit, her humble Fancy do's tranfcend 3 
She can but gaze at your exalted Height : 
Yet (he believed it better to cxpofe 

Her Failures, than ungratdul prove 5 
And rather chofe 
To (hew a want of Senle, tlian want of Love : 
But taught by you, (he may at length improve. 
And imitate thofe Virtues (he admires. 
Your bright Example leaves a Trad Divine, 
She lees a beamy Brightnefs in each Line, 
And with ambitious Warmth afpires, 
Attraded by the Glory of your Name, 
To foUow you in all the lofty Roads of Fame, 

2. 

Merit like yours, can no Refiftance find. 
Bat like a Deluge overwhelms the Mind 3 

Gives ftill Pofleffion of each Part, 
SubdiKS the Soul, and captivates the Heart« 
Let thofe whom Wealth, or f ntereft unite,' 

Whom Avarice, or Kindred fway 

Who in the Dreg$ of Life delight ) 

And ev'ry Diftate of their Senfe obey, 

J* C 2 Lcarri' 
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Learn here to love at a fublimer Rate, 
To wifh fof nothing but exchange of Thoughts, 
For intelkftual Joys, 
And Pleafures more refin d 
Than Earth can give, or Fancy can create. 
Let our vain Sex be fond of glitt 'ring Toys, 
Of pompous Titles, artd afFcded Noife, 
Let envious Men by barb'rous Cu(tonl led 

Defcant on Faults, 
And in Detraftion find 
pelights unknown to a bfave gen'tous Mind, 
• While we refolve A nobler Path to tnead. 
And from Tyrannick Cuftcim free, 
yiew the dark Manfions of the mighty Dead^ 
And all their clofe Receffes fee 5 
Then from thofe awful Shades retire, 

,And take a Tour above^ 
And there, the fhining Scenes admire^ 
Th' Opera of eternal Love ^ '^• 

View the Machines, on the bright Aftors gaze, 
Then in a holy Tranfport, Weft Amaze, 
To the great Author our Devotion raife, 
And let our Wonder terminate in Praifc, 






To Clorifla. 



1. 



rrV5 your lov*d Bofom pleas'd Mmjh flies ^ 
X That place where facred Friendfeip gives a 
And where ten thoufandCbartns invite* O^ight, 
|.et others Pow'* and awful Creatneft prize 3 
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Let them exchange their Innocence and Fame 
For the dear Purchafe of a mighty Name : 
Let greedy Wretches hug their darling Store, 
The tempting Produft of their Toils adore. 
And ftill with anxious Souls, defire and grafp at more : 
While I difdain to have my Blifs confin'd 
To things which Fortune can beftow, or take. 

To things fo foreign to the Mind, 
And which no part of folid Pleafure make : 
Thofc Joys of which I am polTeil, 
Are fafely lodg'd within my Breaft, 
Where like deep Waters, uadifturb'd they flow. 
And as they pals, a glaffy fmoothnefs (how : 
Unmov'd by Storm?, or by th' Attacks of Fate, 
I envy none, nor wife a happier State, 

2. 

When all alone in fome belov*d ?letreat. 
Remote from Noife, from Buf 'nefs, and from Strife, 
Thofe conftant cujft Attendants of the Great 5 
I freely can with my own Thoughts converfe. 

And cloath them in ignoble Vcrfe, 
'Tis then i taft the moft delicious Feaft of Life : 
There, uncontrouFd I can my felf furvey, ^ 

And from Obfervers free. 

My inteUeftual Pow'rs difiplay, 
And all th* opening Scenes of beauteous Nature fee : 
Form bright Ideas, and enrich my Mind, 
Enlarge my Knowledge, and each Error find ; 
In(peS each Aftion, evVy Word dilTea, 
And on the ^Failures of my Life refleft : 
Then from my ,felf» to Books^ I turn my Sight, 
And there, with filent Wonder and. E)elight, 

C 4 Gate 
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Gaze on th* inftrudive venerable Dead, 
Thofe that in Virtue's School were early bred, 
And fince by Rules of Honour always led 5 
Who its ftirid Layirs with hiceft Care obcy'd. 
And were by calm unbyajQj'd Reafbn fway'd : 
Their great E^camples elevate rny Mind, 
And I the force ot all their Precepts ^lid 5 
By them infpir'd, above dull Earthi 1 foar. 

And fcorn thofe Trifles Which I priz'd before. 

... ■ • . . , ••*.»• ' 



Next thefe Deliglits Love claipi5 the chiefeft Patt^ 
That gentle Paltion governs in my Heart: 
Its facred Flames dilate themfelves around. 
And like pure ^ther no Confinement know : 
Where ever true Defert is found, 
I pay my Love and Wpnder too : 
Wit, wjjen alone, has Pow'r to pleafe. 
And yirtue^s Charms refiftlefs prove j 
But when they both combine, 
yVhm both together (hine. 
Who coldly can behold 4 Glory fo Divine ? 
Since you, Clorijfa^ have a Rigbt to thefej^ 

And ^^^ y^^ ^'^ pollefs, 
YouVe, furei a doable Title to my Love, 

And I ray Fate (hall blefs. 

For giving me a Friend, in whom I find 

United, all the Graces of the Female kind, 



Accept th^t Heart your Merit makes your owi^ 
i^nd let the Kindnefs for the Gift attone ; 

Love 



|/3ve,. Confiancy, and fpodefs Truth I bring, 
Thefe give a Value to the meanefl: Thing. 
O I let our Thoughts, our Interefts be but one. 
Our Griefe and Joys, be to each other known : 
Ip all Conperns we'll have an equal Share, 
Enlarge eafh PJeafure, leffeo ey'ry Care ; 
Thus, of a ^hpufand Sweets pofieft. 
We'll live in one another's Breaft : 
When prefent, ta|k the flying Hours away. 
When abCent, thus, our tender Thoughts convey : 
And, when by the Decrees of Fate 
We 'r^ fummon'd to a higher State, 
Well m^ again in the blefl; Realms of Light, 
And in each other there eternally delight. 
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To Mr, Dryden, on hu exeellent 
Tunflation of Virgil. ' 



I. 



THou matchlefs Poet, whofe capacious Mind 
Contains the whole that Knowledge can im- 
Where we each charming Science find, (part, 
And ev'ry pleafibg Art : 
Permit my Mufe in plain unpoli(h'd Verfe, 
In lipmble Strains her Wonder to lehearfe: 
From her low Shade (be lifts her dazl'd Sight, 
And views the Splendor ^nd amazing Height : 
Se^'s boundlefs Wit, in artful Numbers play. 
And like the glorious Source of Day, 

To diftant Worlds both Light and Heat convey. 

2. Be- 



a6 To *Mr. Dryden, on 



2. 



• Befi>re the happy Birth of Ught, 
E'er Nature did her fori^ing Pow'r difplay. 

While blended in their native Night, 

The Principles of all things lay 5 
Triumphant Darkncft did her felf dilate, 
And thro* the Chaos with refiftlefs Sway 

Her duiky Horrors fprcad 5 
Such in this Hie was once our wretched State : 
Dark melancholy Night, her fable Wings difplay'd. 
And atl around her baleful Influence med ^ 
From 01oom,to Gloom,wrth weary 'dSteps weftrayM, 
Till Chaucer came with his delufive Light, 
And gave fome tranlient Glimm'rings to the Night : 
Next kinder Sfencer with his Lunar Beams , 
Inrich'd our Skies, and wak'd us from our Dreams : 
Then pleafing Vifions.did our Minds delight. 
And airy Spcftres danc'd before our Sight : 
Amidft our Shades in antick Rounds we mov'd. 
And the bright entertaixting Phantoms lov'd. 



With WaBer our fitft Dawn of tight arofe, ' " 
He did the Beauties of the Morn difdole : 
Then Miitog came, and Cowlej Heft our Eyes 5 
With Joy we :faw the diftant Glory rife ; 
But there ranain'd fome f botfteps of die Night, 
Park Shadows ftill were intermixed With Uglit i 
Thoife Shades the mighty Dryden jchas'4 away. 
And (hew^d the Triumphs of refulgent Pay : . 
Ijjow aU is dear, ^d all is briiht, 

Qttr 
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6ur Sun from his Meridian height 
, Darts kindly down reviving Rays, 
And one continued Splendor crowns our Days. 






This Work, great Poet, was referv'd for thee. 
None elfe cou'd us from our Confinement free : 
By thee led on, we dimb the faaed Hill, 
And our pleas'd Eyes with diftant Profpeds fill : 
View all th' AcqueOs thy conquering Pen has made, 

Th' immortal Trophies of thy Fame : 
And fee^ as if we ftood on Magick Ground, 
Majeftick Ghofis with verdant Laurels crowa d: 
illuurioos Heroes, ev'ry ^orious Name, 
That can a Plaos in andent Records claim : 
Among the reft, thy f^giTs awfol Shade, 
Whom chou haft rais'd to blefs our happy Land, 
Does dtd'd round with radiant Honours ftand: 
He's now the welcom Native of our Ille," 
And crowns our Hopes with an aufpicious Smiley 
With him we wander thro' the Depths beloWj 
And into Nature's Clofe Recefles go 5 
View all the Secfets of fh' infernal State, 
And fearch into the dark Intriegues of Fate q 
Survey the Pleafures of ih' Eljpaft Fields, 
And fee what Joys the higheft Region yieldsjj 



What Thanks, tkaa. senilis Man, can we re^i^. 
What equal ReniDuticnis make, 
For all diy Pains, and all thy Cape, 

And all thdfe Toils, whofe kind Efiedb we (hare > 

Our 
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Our Language like tlV Angean Stable lay. 
Rude and uncleans'd, till thou by Glory moiKd, 

Th' fhrculean Task didft undertake. 
And haft with Floods of Wit th* ofienGve Heaps 

( remov'd ; 
That ancient Rubbi(h of the Gothick Tipies, 
When manly Senfe was loft in trifling Rhimes ; 
Now th* unform'd Mafs is to Perfeftion wrought § 
Thou haft iolarg'd our Knowledge, and refin'd our 

( Thought. 
Long mayft thou (bine within our Britifh Sphere^ 

And may not Age, nor Care, 
The fprightly Vigor of thy Mind impair : 
Let Envy ceafe, and all thy Merits own,. 
And let our due Regards in Praife be ever (bown : 
And when from hence thou (halt remove 
To blefs th' harmonious World above. 
May thy ftrong Genius on our Ifle defcend. 
And what it has infpir d> eternally defend. 



SONG. 



I. 



Why Damoffy why, why, why fo preffing > ' 
The Heart you beg*s not worth poffeifing : 
Each Look, each Word, each Smile's afFefted, 
And inward Charms ^re quite negle&ed : 
Then fcorn her, (corn her, foolifh Swain, 
And figh no mor^;, no more in vain. 



h Beau- 



Ti(f Eugenia. i^ 



2. 



Beauty's worthlefs, fading, flying 5 
Who would for Trifles think of dying > 
Who for a Face, a Shape, wou'd languith. 
And tell the Brooks, and Groves his An^uifii, 
Till (he, till flie thinks fit to prize him. 
And all, and all befide defpife him ^ 



Fix, fix you Thoughts on what's inviting. 

On what will never bear the flighting : 

Wit and Virtue claim your Duty, 

They're much more worth than Gold and Beauty : 
To them, to' them, your Heart refign. 
And you'll no more, no more repine. 



^^ 



To Eugenia. 

MEtliinks I fee the Golden Age agen. 
Drawn to the Life by your ingenious Pea t 
Then Kings were Shepherds, and with equal Care 
Twixt Men and Sheep,di(i their Concernments (hare : 
There was no need of Rods and Axes then. 
Crooks Turd the Sheep, and Virtue rul'd the Men : 
Then Laws were ufelefs, for they knew no Sin, 
From Guilt fecur'd by Innocence within : 
No Paffion but the nobleft, filFd each Breaft, 

They were too good to eate/tain the reft ; 

Love, 
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Love, which is now become an Art, a Trade^ 
It felf to them with all its Sweets convey'd j 
Indulgent Nature their kind Tutrefs proved. 
And as (he taught, without Deceit, they lov*^ ; 
Thus did they live ^ . thus they employed their Hour* ^ 
Beneath cool Shades, on Banks of fragrant FIowVs, 
They fat and liften d, while their Poets fung 
The Praifes of the Brave, the Wife, the Young ^ 
What e'er was Good, or Great, their Theme they 
To Virtue ftiil a Veneration paid j (made. 

But Love did in each Song Precedence claim. 
And in foft Numbers they made known their Flame : 
. Poets by Nature are to Love inclined 5 
To them, the Lover's God was ever kind : 
They ftill obferv'd his Laws, and all their Care 
Was to win Fame, aad to oblige the Fair : 
But ah ! dear Frieiid, tbofe happy Days are paft 3 
Hard Fate 1 chat ooiy what is ill ibould iaft ! 
Unhappy we ! born in the Dregs of Time, 
Can ne'er to their vaft beiglit of Virtue climb 3 
But lie immers'd in Vice, forfaken quite 
Of tliofe pure Joys whicli did their Souls delight i 
We live difguis^d, nor can each other truft. 
But only feem obliging, kind and juft. 
To ferve.oOT low Dwgps 5 by lot'rdt fw^ay'4, "^ 
That powerful God by all Mankind obey'd ! 
Nor are thofe Vices in the Town aiocc^ 
The Countty too does with the PteSxas gwwn f 
For Innocence (once cm peculiar boaft) 
h now with aH her Train of Virtues loft 5 
From hence to the divine Abodes retk'd 
Here undeCerv'd, as well as tMofir'd: 
Yet fome knper fefl Footfteps AB. sots imi^ 
That fume Tumtmif kofsvt tbsf oa&t hays he&ii 

BU6 
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But oh 1 how few will tread that iacred way • 
By Vice, or Humor, moft are led aflray : 
Thofe few who dare be gpod, muft live alone 
TTo all Mankind, except themfelves, unknown: 
From a mad World, to fome obfcure Recefe, 
They muft retire, to purchafe Happinefs : 
.Yet of this wretched Place fb well you've wri^ ■ 
That I admire your Coodnefs and your Wi^ ' 
And muft confefs your excejlent De%a 
To make it with its nativ^ luftre (hine : 
To hide its Faults, and to expofe to view 
Nought but its Beauties, is becoming you. 



M*i*^'^>*a 
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To Lerinda. 

GEafe, Dear Lerind^t^ ceafe admiring 
Why Crouds aad Noifc I difkppiove 4 
What e'er I fee abroad is tiring 5 

O let us to Tome Cell remove 5 ' 
Where all alone our felves enjoying, 

Enrich'd with Innocence and Peace, 
On nobleft Themes our Thoughts employing, 

Let us our inward Joyj increafe : 
And ftill the happy Tafte purfuing, 

Raife ©ur.Love and ..Friepdflap ^gh«v ' " 
And thus . the fiicred ^me$ reuewitw, 

la Extafie$ of Bife bgpire. -^ 



* ^ I. _ 
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T % THen Daphne firft her Shephcw! faw, 
V V A fudden Trembling feiz*d her $ 
Honour her wandring Looks did awe^ 
She durft not view what pleased hen 



When at her Feet he fighing lay. 
She found her Heart complying^ 

Yet wotfd not to her Love give way. 
To fave her Swain from dying* 



The little God flood laughing by 
To fee her dextrous feigning 5 

He bid the blulhing Fair comply, 
The Shepherd leave complaining. 



^■Barti 



The Wifh. 
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WOuId but indulgent Fortune fend 
To me a kind, and feithful Ftkod, 
One who to Virtue's Laws is true, 
And does lier nieeft Rules purfae 5 



Oof 
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One Pious, LibVal, Juft and Brave, 
And to his Paflions not a Slave 3 
Who full of Honour, void of Pride, 
* Will freely praife, and freely chide 5 
But not indulge the fmalleft Fault, 
Nor entertain one flighting Thought : 
Who flill the fame will ever prove, 
Will ftill inftrud, and (till will love : 
In whom I fafely may confide. 
And with him all my Cares divide i 
Who has a large capacious Mind, 
Joind with a Knowledge unconfind i 
A Reafon bright, a Judgment true^ 
A Wit both quick, and folid too : 
Who can of all things talk with Eafe, 
And whofe 0>nyerfe will ever pleafe : 
. Who charm'd with Wit, and iriwafd (Sfaces, 
Defpifes Fools with tempting Faces 5 
And ftill a beauteous Mind does prize 
Above the moft enchanting Eyes : 
1 would not envy Queens their State^ 
Nor once defire a happier Fate. 



»* m 



The ElevatioUi 



I; 



OHoW ariibitfoiis is my Soul, 
How high (he now afjJires I 
There's nothing tain on Earth controulj 

Of liflrit het Defires. « ,^ 

• -' ; D ' 2. upott 
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5^ ' The Elei/ation. 



2. 



Upon the Wings of Thought (he flies 
Above the reach of Sight, 

And finds a way thro' pathlefs Skies 
To everlafting Light: 



From whence with blaraelefs Scorn (he views 

The Follies of Mankind 5 
And fmiles to fee how each purfues 

Joys fleeting as the Wind. 



Yonder's the little Ball of Earth, ' 

It leflens as I rife 5 
That Stage of tranfitory Mirth, 

Of lafting Miferies : 

5- 

My Scorn does into Pity turn, . 

And I lament the Fate 
Of Souls, that ftill in Bodies mourn. 

For Faults which they create : 

Souls without Spot, till Fldh they wear, ' - , 
Which their pure Subftaijce ftains : ^ 

While they th' unease Buxtb^ beac, 
They're never £t^ firom Pain«. . 

FRIEND' 
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FRIENDSHIP. 

FRieadfliip is a Blifs Divine, 
And does with radiant Luftre (hkie : 
But where can that bleft Pair be found 
That are with equal Fetters bound > 
Whofe Hearts are one, whofe Souls combine, 
. And neither know or Mine, or Thine 5 
Who ve but one Joy, one, Grief, one Love, 
And by the felf fame Didates move 5 
WhoVe not a Frailty anreveal'd, 
Nor yet a Thought thjit is conceal'd 5 
Who freely one another blame, 
And ftrive to raife each other's Fame 3 
Who re always ^ft, fincere, and kind. 
By Virtue, not by Wealth, combin'd 5 
Whofe Fricndlhip nothing can abate. 
Nor Poverty, nor adverfe Fate, 
Nor Death it felf : for whea above. 
They'll never, never, ceafe to love. 
But with a Pa(Scxi more refin'd. 
Become one pure celeftial Mind. 



ij 1 1 1 1 1 1 



The Happy Man. 

HE is the happy Man whofe cx)nftant Mind 
Is to th' Enjoyment of himfelf confin'd : 
Who has within laid up a plenteous Store, 
And is fo rich that he defifes no more : 

02 Whofe 
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Whofe Soul is a^ways eafie, firm, and brave. 
And much too great to be Ambition's Slave : 
Who Fortune's Frowns without Concern can bear. 
And thinks it lefs to fufFer, than to fear : 
Who, (till the fame, keeps up his native State, 
Unmov'd at all the Menaces of Fate: 
Who all -his Paflions abfolut«ly fways. 
And to his Reafon cheerful Homage pays. 
Who's with a Halcyon Calmnefs ever bleft. 
With inward Joy, untroubl'd Peace, and Reft : • 
Who while the Moft with Toil, with Guilt, and 

(Heat, 
Lofe their dear Quiet to be Rich and Great, 
Both Bufinefs^ and difturbing Crouds does (hun, 
Pleas'd that his Wbrk is with lefs Trouble done : 
To whom a Grove, a Garden, or a Field, 
Much greater, much fublimer Pleafures yield. 
Than they can find in all the Charms of Pow r, 
Thofe fplendid Ills which fo much Time devour : 
Who more than Life; his Friends and Books can 

(prize. 
And for thofe Joys the noifle World defpife : 
Who when Deatl; calls, no Weaknefs does betray. 
Nor to an unbecorfting Fear give way 5 
But to himfelf, and to his Maxims true. 
Lies fmiling down, and bids Mankind adieu* 



Am- 
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A Dialogue hetmeen Akxis and 

Aftrea. 

Alexis. /^"^Ome, fair Afirea^ ^let us for a while 

V_y Beneath this pleafant Shade our Cares 
In kind Difcourfes let us pafs away (beguile : 
The tirefom Heat^ and Troubles of the Day: ? 
The Gods qo greater BJeffing can beftow ,; \ 
Than mutual Love, 'tis all pur Blifs below, , 

Aftrea. But Men/alfe Men,take Pleafure to deceive, 
And laugh, when we their Perjuries believe ^ 
Their Languiftimepts, and all tlieir 'Other Arts^ 
Their Sighs, and Vows,, are only Snare? for Hearts, 



/ » < 



Alexis. Think not, unjuft Ajlrea^ all are fo, 
Alexis will a deathlefs Paffion (how. 
May the fevereft of all Plagues, your Hate, 
And all the Rigors of an angry Fate, . 
With all thofe Cqrfes that to Guilt are duq,, 
Fall on my Head, when I am falfe to you. 
A Love like mitie, can no decreafe admit j 
A Love, infpir'd by Virtue, and by Wit, 
Like its immortaL Caufe, will ever laft, 
And be the fame, when Youth, and Beauty's paft; 
Nor need Ajlrea blufli to own my Flame, 
Or think 'twill prove a Blemifti to her Fame, 
Since 'tis as pure, as Spotlefs as her Mind, 
fright ^ as her Eyes, frpm all its Qrofs refin'd. 



D 3 • 4?r(i^^ 



38 A Dialogue between 

Ajirea. When Humors are alike, and Souls agree. 
How fweet ! how pleafant muft thaf Union be I 
But oh ! thaf Blifs is but by few poffeft, 
But few are with the Joys of Friendftiip bleft. 
Marriage is but a fatal Lottery made, 
Where (bibe are Gainers, but the moft betray 'd : 
The -mild and froward, cruel and the kind, 
Are in , unequal Chains by Fate oonfin'd : 
Moftiare a Sacrifice to Intereft made, 
Intereft, and Gold, now more than Love perfuade : 
To conqu ring Gold, the moft themfelves fubrait, 
That has more Charms, than Beauty, Youth, or Wit ; 
Unhappy they ! * whom Riches thus unite, 
WhcHu Wealth does to the facred Band invite : 
The languid Paflion quickly win expire. 
Wealth can ne er keep alive the dying Fire : 
Virtue the Hymenaan Torch flioud light, 
Tis that alone preferves its Luftre bright : 
The Rich and Great let the vain World admire. 
Neither their Gold, nor Grandeur, I defire 5 
Virtue, and Love, to me's a great Eftate, 
I wife no more, but leave the reft to Fate. 

Ale. Let Kings for Empire,and for Crowns contend. 
Let them their Arms to diftafit Realms extend : 
I envy none, no not the Pow'rs above, 
Tve all I covet in Ajirea s Love. 

(fevep, 

Afireiti How bleft are we ! nothing our Hearts can 

l^ot. Death it felf, well love, well love for ever.^ 
■ . » 

Alexis. But we muft part 5 hard Fate will have it 
Alexis muft from his Ajirea go. (ft). 
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Yes5 we muft part ^ O th' afflifting Sound ! 

It (hakes my Bread, ray very Soul does wound. 

Is there no way, this Mifery to ftiun, 

Ye cruel Gods ! what has Alexis done 

To merit this fevere, this rigYous Fate ? 

Had you no way, but this, to fhew your Hate > 

(my Heart, 
Afirea. Ceafe thefe Complaints 5 while you poflefs 
While there you live, can we be faid to part } 
Our Thoughts (ball meet, they ne'er can be confined. 
We'll ftill be prefent to each other*s Mind : 
I'll view you with my intelleftual Sight, 
And in th' indearing Objedt take Delight : 
My faithful Mem'fy (hall your VoWs retain. 
And in my Breaft you (hall unrival'd .reign* 

Alexis. And your dear Image (hall my Solace prove. 
On that rU gaze, to that Til figh my Love : . 
To that a thoufand tender things V\\ fay. 
And- fancy that does evYy Sigh repay : 
Each word approves by An obliging Smile^ 
As if it kindly wou'd my Griefs beguile : 
Thus, will I langui(h out the tedious Day, 
Thus, will I pafs my faddeft Hours away* 

Aftrea. What tho' by Fate our Bodies zxi confined. 
Nought can obftruft the Journies of the Mind : 
A virtuous Piiifion will at diftance live, 
Abfence to that will a new Vigor give. 
Which ftill increafes, and grows more intenfe. 
The farther 'tis remov'd from the mean Joys of Sen(e» 
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To the Ladies. 

\ \ T^^^ ^^^ Servant are the fame, 
V V &lt only differ in the Name : 
For when that fatal Knot is ty'd, 
Which nothing, nothing can divide : 
When (he the word obey has faid. 
And Man by Law fupreme has made. 
Then 411 that's kind is laid afide. 
And nothing left but State and Pride ; 
Fierce as an Eaftern Prince he grows, 
And all his innate Rigor (bows : 
Then but to. look, to laugh, or (peak. 
Will the Nuptial Contradt break. 
Like Mutes (he Sigps alone muft make, 
And never any Freedom takjB : 
But ftill be governed by . a Nod, 
And fear her Husband as her God : 
Him ftill muft ferve, him ftill obey. 
And nothing aft, and nothing fay. 
But what her haughty Lwd thinks fit, 
Who with the PowV, has all the Wit, 
Then ftiun, oh ! ftiun that wretched State, 
And all the fawning Flatt'rers hate : 
Value your felves, and Men defpife, . 
You muft be proud, if you'll be wife. 



• 1 



\ 

9 



Ta 



[4^ ] 

To the Q\l E E N V moji Excellent 

Majesty. 



I. 



MA DA M, 

PErmit me at Your Royal Feet to lay 
This humble OfF'ring of a trembling Mufe 5 
Permit me* there to pay 
This Tribute to tranfcendent Merit du^ 5 . 
To that tranfcendent Merit which confpicuous i$ in 

(Yoq. 
Bold is th'' Addrefs, and the Prefumption high ! 
But (he all meaner Objefts does refufp. 

To this vaft height will fly, 
And hopes Your Goodnefs will th' ambitions Flight 
I drove a while her Ardor to conceal, (excufe 

Unfeen it burnt within my Breaft ^ . 
put now impetuous gtows, and will it felf reveal 5 

'Tis much too ftrong to be fuppreft. 
Wh^t was a): firft but Warmth, now to a Flame do's 
On you (be gazes with admiring Eyes, (rife. 
And ev'ry lower Objeft does dcfpife : 
Pardon her Tranfports, (itice from Zeal they fpring. 

And give Jiei; Leavq of You to fing 3 
Of You, the nobleft Theme that (he can chufe. 
Of You, who're with Ten thoufand Graces fraught. 
Of You, who far exceed ^he wide(t Bounds of 

(Thought: 
In vyjiom as to their Centrq Lines are drawq, 
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All thofe bright Qualities in one combine. 
Which did till now with fcatter'd Glory (hine 5 

Appeared till now but in their Dawn : 
You Ye the Meridian Splendor of Your Line j 
And on Your Sex entail a lafting Fame 5 
We (hall be ever proud of Your illuftrious Name. 



7. 



Long may You reign, long fill the Britijh Throne^ 
And make the haughty G/tiftV;^ Foe our E^g/^/S Valor 

(own : 
Affert the Rights of Your Imperial Crown, 
And vie with ancient Heroes for Renown : 
Tread in his Steps whom Fate has fnatch'd away. 
Like him the Terror of Your Arms difplay ; 
But longer, longer much Your happy Subjedfcs fway. 
His mighty Afts cou'd not the Viftor fave, 
Thofe Conquefts he had gain'd 
Cou'd not preferve his Life : 
Death to his vaft DcfignSa Period^ gave. 
Sent him amidft his Triumphs to the Grave : , 
For You he fought, for You he Wreaths obtained, 

For You he drove to humble France : 
For You has been the Toil, for You the' Strife, 
For You the Battels he has won. 
The wondrous things which he has done : 
' To him there nothing now remains. 
But empty Fame, that mean Re\*^ard for all his 

(PaitiS. 
Heav n brought him here Your Grandeur to advance. 

That was the kind Defign of Fate, 
And took him hence when he had aggrandiz d Your 
To You he all lus Trophies yields, (State, 
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To Yoa the diifty Honours of the bloody Fields : 
He at Your Feet lays all his Lawrels down. 
And adds his great Atchievements to the Glories of 

(Your Crown* 



If Poets may to Prophefie pretend, 
If they're allowed to pry. 
Into the hidden Secrets of Futurity, 
They dare prefage. You will Your Pow'r extend. 
And fpitf of Salic Laws, the Gallkk Throne afcend : 
For You that noble Task's affi^n'd, 
. Tis You are born Mankind to h-ec. 
From arbitrary Sway, and hateful Tyranny : 
You, none but You, are for that Work defign'd 5 
We no where cou d a fitter Champion find : 
Go on great Heroin, and exalt Your Name, 
Go fearlefs on in the bright Tracks of Fame : 
When Beauty leads, and Virtue (hows the Way, 
The Men will (bon with )oyful haft obey, 
None then will (hew ft greater Zeal than they : 
They for Your Service with a noble PHdfe 
Will all Your Enemies defie. 
Will all their Vain Efforts deride. 
And ftrive who firft for You ihall Ak j 
\Vho firft. th' ambition'd Honour have. 
Who firft lie down in the contefted Grave. 



Where You' refide, may Pleafures ftilf abound. 
May blooming Joys difperfe themfelves around. 
And inay thete nothing there but foft Delights be. 

(found: 
Still 
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Still may Your Subjefts make Your Blifs their Care, 
Contending Parties in Your Caufe unite ; 

No more within our Britijh Sphere 
; May threatning Clouds appear, 
Or deafning Storms affrignt. 

But all be calm, and all be bright ^ 
Bright as thofe Virtues which adorn Your Mind, 
Thofe Virtues, which we no where elfe can in Per- 

(feftion find, 
May Heav n in4ulgent to Your Wi(hes prove. 
And make You ftill chief Qhj^St of its Love : 
Blefs You with all the Favours it can give, 
And let You in a numerous Oft-fpring live ; 
An OfF-fpring worthy of Your Princely Line^ 
Great as Your Merit, Ijke Your felf Diving. 

5- 

f t 

My pious Pray'rs have quick Acceptance found. 
Propitious Omens Heaven is pleas'd to fend, 
Pleas'd Nature does this glorious Change* approve ^ 
Op You (he feems t'att^nd. 
Commimon'd fxpm Above ; 
Each Hour of Your aufpicious Reign, 
H^s beep with wondrous Bleffings crpwn'd 5 
The Sun reftores his Heat again. 
Again leftores reviving Rays, 
Again we're bleft with radiant Days : 
No noxious Vapors now dare rife, 
No Streams of Earth pollute the Skies, 
Back to , their gloomy Soiorce each darkning Atom 
A baimy Swetnefe j^lls the Air,; (fliesi: 

Health and Pleafure rev?l thef e ^ 
The Flow'rs rife beauteous' from the Ground, 

And 
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And fpread their fragrant Odors round 5 
The Trees prepare 
Thjeir verdant Crowns to wear 5 

Amidft their Boughs foft Zephyrs play : 
And in low whifp'ring Murmurs their glad Homage 

The warbling Birds refound Your Praife, (pay ; 

And welcom You with cheerful Lays : 

Joy does in every Face appear. 

In ev'ry Face is feen to fmile 5 

A Joy till- now to us unknown, 

A Jdy which You cou d give alone 5 

You to Your Subjefts are more dear. 
To us the happy Natives of this Ifle, 
Than Life, and all the Pleafiires we poflefs below. 
All, all the gay Delights Your Albion can bcftow. 
Which rich in You, and Your immortal Fame, 
The Title now of Fortunate may claim. 
And juftly be allow'd to glory in fo great a Name. 



The Refolution. 

YES, dQ2iT Philijiris^ in my lov*d Retreat 
I will the Malice of my Stars defeat: 
I've not deferv'd my Fate, and therefore dare 
To brave my Fortune when 'tis moft fevere : 
While Innocence and Honour guard my Breaft, 
1 fhall in fpite of my worft Foes be bleft : 
' In fpite of all the Rage the Furies can infpire, . 
When into mortal Breaftsthey breath infernal Fire, 

With Eyes that dart malignant Horrors round, 

And 
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And Voices which affright with their tremendous 

They fiercely may the cruel Fight begin, (Somid, 

And hope by Violence the Day to win j 

But all in vain 5 Til fmiling ward each Blow, 

And where my Duty calls undaunted go : 

Secure within, their Shock I dare fuftain. 

My Souls impaffive, and can feel no Pain : 

IVe fecret Joys, Delights to them unknown. 

In Solitude I never am alone : 

Books are the beft Companions I can find. 

At once they pleafe, at once inftrud the Mind/ 

Fam'd Rochejlcr^ who Athens's Plague has writ 
With all the Charms of Poetry and Wit, 
Does Honour on his facred See beftpw j 
At once its Glory, and its Bleffing too : 
' Him 'I with Pleafure read, each well weigh'd Line, 
Delights my Soul, his Thoughts are all Divine. 

With awful Fear on Stillingfleet I gaze. 
His wondrous Knowledge and deep Senfe my raviih'd 

(Soul amaze : 

Smooth TtUotfan affords no iefs Delight, 
None ever did with more Exaftnefs write. 
Or with more Clearnefs each dark Text unfold, 
,He facred Truths intelligibly tpld : 
Strong are his Reafons^ and his Language fine. 

And like his Sabjeds, tVxy where Divine 5 

) ■ ■ 

Much tlie learn'd Smms pompous Stile do's pleafe. 
His Thoughts, tho' lofty, are exprefs'd with Eafe : 
What e'er he writes fo captivatas the Mind, 
We there the Streigth of powerful Reafon find : 

. ^ . bee 



The Kefolntion. 47 

See human Nature to its Zenith raised. 
And Virtue with a winning Sweetnefs prais'd : 
So charming made, and fo majeftick too. 
We're fore a to Love, what awfully we \i<^vr : 
Thou wondrous Man ! who can enough admire y 
The amazing Force of that celeftial Fire, * C 

Which thro' each Line da's facred Warmth infpire ? 3 
To darkeft Minds clear dazling Light convey. 
Refulgent Beams of intelledual Day ! 

Th' ingenious Norm in a flowing Strain, 
With various Scenes of Wit do's entertain 3 
Sometimes in Profe he fweetly 'do's invite. 
And then in Verfe takes an unbounded Flight : 
VUto reviv'd, we in his Writings find. 
His Sentiments are there, but more refin'd* 
'Twould be too tedious if I all fbould name. 
Who have a juft, unqueftion'd Right to Fame. 

O happy Albion ! in thy Clergy bleft. 
In Sons that are of ev'ry Grace pofleft ! 
May they increafe, and like afcending Light 
Chafe hence thofe Spedres that are pleas'd with 

(Night,, 
Nor can endure a. Glory fo divinely bright : 
Thofe reftlefs Troublers of the Churches Peace ^ 
May their Attaqks, and their Reproaches ceafej 
While fhe fupported by Almighty Love, 
Securely ox\ the wat'ry Deep do's, mov^ j 
In facred Pomp on fwelling Surges rife, 
And all the Moiifters of the M^in defpife. 

Philofophers next tliefe,, are my Delight 3 

O let me learn ftom them to think aright : 

^ Con- 
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Contending Paffions timely to reftrain, 
And o'er my felf a happy Conqueft gain t 
To ftand unalter'd at the Turns of Fate, 
And undejefted in the worft Eftate. 

With Secret Pleafure I the Lives furvey 
Of thofe great Men who Virtue did obey. 
And wentunweary'd on in her fteep painful Way ^ 
Their bright Examples fbrtifie my Mind, 
And I within both Strength and Calmnefs find: 

When X am wrong d, or treated with Negleft, 
I on the patient Socrates refleflt ; 
That virtuous Man, who was feverely try'd. 
Who injur'd liv'd, and much more injured dy'd J 
Methinks I fee him laugh'd at on the Stage, 
And made a Victim to the Poets Rage ^ 
Expos'd, and ridicui'd, while he fits by. 
And calmly bears their fpiteful Calumny : 
In him none coul'd the leaft Emotion find. 
He bore Reproaches with a conftant Mind, 
And bravely met that Fate, which Fate for him' 

(defigii'dj 
That Fate,, which he perfuaded was to (hun 3 
But he reiblv'd to keep the Glory he had won : 
His Fame, to him than Life, was much more dear. 
And Death was what he ne*er had learnt to fear: 
Brave to the laft, and to his Virtue true^ 
Without Concern he bid his Friends adieti^ . 
And with a free, untroubrd, cheerful Air, 
Did for another, Jbetter State prepare. 
And fmiling drank the welcome Cure of all his Care : 
That happy Draught, that Balm for all his Grie?, 

His beft, his latt, his oiily fufe R^lkf. 

Owho 
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O who wou d live, that with fuch eafe could go> 
From this vile World, this difmal Scene of Woe, S 
Where moft ^re falfe, and* no Compaflion (how,^ 
Where our Misfortunes but a Jeft are made. 
Where by pretended Friends we re moft betray'd J 
Where Men are to their Int*reft wholly ty 'd, ' 
Slaves to their glittering Gold, and to their Pride, 
And where Ambition, and Self-love as fovereign 

(Lords prelid.'j 
Where Kindnefs only do's to Words extend^ 
And few are truly that which they pretend. 
And where the greateft Prodigy's a Friend* 

Thrice happy Times when Riches were defpised. 
And Men for innate Worth were only priz'd : 
When none to Tides their refpeft did pay, 
Nor were to Bribes a mercenary Prey : 
When all to rural Cares their Thoughts did bend, 
And on their harmlefs Flocks with Peace attend « 
When underneath fome cool delightful Shade, /) 
They to their Nymphs their artlefs Courtfhip made, 
And were with kindeft Vows, and unfeigned Truth 

(repaid: 
When G^nftancy their higheft Boaft became. 
And Friend was held the moft endearing Name j 
When nothing ill was harbour'd in the Mind, 
But all were pious, gen'rous,\juft and kind. 
But that bleft Age, alas ! was quickly paft. 
What's eminently good can never laft : 
Short was the peaceful Saturn s Golden Reign : 
But ob.1 this Iron Age do's ftill remain. 
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^o The Kefolniigu. 

Betimes the Vicious their Infults^began^ 
And fetal was Integrity to Man : ' 

The rirtuous ftiil to- Hardihips were inurd. 
And ftill the Dcndgcries of Fate indur'd : 
Skw Fools admir'd^ and wealthy Fops careft. 
And Rebels with Imperial. Purple dreft : 
Knaves made tiie Props of an:, imtfainking ftate, 
Whftn Truth and Jiuftice (hou d fQpport the Weight: 
III Men ador'd, and prais'd above the Skies, 
While at their Feet neglefted Merit lies,. 
And Regduf amidft his Tortures dies : 

An Arifiides from his Athens fent, 
Ffdip his ungrateful Town to Baniftimen^ : 

A Cato bleeding ill the noblell Caufe, 
A Vidim ta his Honour, and the Law5 : 
He reads with Pleafure of th' imnwDTtal State, 
And then with haft anticipates his. Fate ; 
With' the fame Courage he for! Rmte had fought. 
He for his Soul a wdcoth Pafikge fought. 

....... ... 

A Petm ftrugling with a Tyrant's Rage, 
-A fuff'ring Arria.^ Wonder of her Age I 
Tiae beft of Wir^s^ the kindeft, trueft Friend 5. 
, Hei; Spoufe in all. IiiS' Troubksi dfii .attend ; 
His Grief was hetSy.arid fo wasoall: his Cart! 5 . 
Well pleas'd (hb'wasrwith him ,t^' wof ft dxf flls^&j^ 

' " * . ;- .'.. .({hiw. * 

Wheahe. was-ddora'd by bia ofvrci Hand to "(ii«r' 
She beg d him with tiie Sfcntenfeertticompljr^. : ; 
. Told him a wretched Life deferv'd no Care, 
And that a Rjoman never ought to fear : 

...a vA Sid 



' 



a 



The Kefolntion, 

feid him temember with what noble Pride 
The valiant Curtins^ and the Decii dy d 5 * 

•And how th* imnjortal Brnttfs Death's griefly 

(Form def/d : 
B»t-when fhe faw her Reafdns could not move. 
She gave a vaft, a wondrous Proof of Love : 
With haft (he fnatch'd his Poniard from his Sid 
And with her deareft Blood the fatal Weapon dy'd$ 
Then drawing it undaunted frorii her Breaft, 
And with a Look that no Concern expreft, 

'She fmiling gave it to his trembling Hand, 
And faid, O Petus, thus, thy Fate command : 
Thus, Cafars Malice, and thy Stars defie ; 
Believe me, 'tis i^ot difficult to die. . 
She faid no more ; he fighing clos'd her E!yes, 
And taught by her, with confcious Blufties dicJ i 
ACham'd to think for fnch a noble Deed 
He ftiou d th' E^mple of a Woman need. 

I 

An EpiHttHs in a l^erds Court, 
The beft of Men, a Slave, and Fortune's Sport; 

A BtlifarhiSy blind, defpis'd, and poor, 
Seeking precarious Alms from Door, to Door 5 
And meanly, ftriving to prolong his Breath, 
To fave a Life tnore to be fear'd, than Death i 
While Earth-born Mongers, a degen rous Race, 
Rife from their SHtae, and iill the heav'nly Space 5 
Where, for a while, like Meteors they amaze, 
And fright the World with their portentous 

' • (Blaze 5' 

\ Till having- wafted all theit Stock of Light, 
They fall unpity'd from their tow 'ring Hight, 
And lie defpis'd iii the dark Shades of Night. ^ 

E. 3 Thus 
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^2 The RefolutioH^ 

Thus HiftVy Shews the World in its rade Inifant 

(State^ 
And does the Progrefs of Mankind relate 5 
By what flow Steps they firft to Greatnefs tofe ^ 
£k)es all their Arts, their Policies difdofe : 

There, I behold th' AJJjrUn Empire rife. 
And B(d>ers lofty Tow'rs infult the Skies : 
See mighty Cyrus all their Hopes defeat, ^ 

And place himfelf in the Im^rial Seat : 
From whence I fee the great Darius fall. 
And the Pellean Youth pofleft of all : 
Him, fall of Glory, full of God-like Fire 
I fee amidft adoring Crouds expire : 
Young Ammon all his boafted Conquefts quit. 
And early to the Laws of Fate fubmit : 
He, whofe Ambition towr*d above the Skies, 
Now with a Spot of Earth fcarce coyer'd lies 3 
And in a dark, a narrow, filent Grave, 
Sleeps undiftinguilh'd from his meaneft Slave. 

I next obferve the Weftern Empire rife. 
The Roman Eagles wanton in the Skies : 
Thofe Birds of jfiwe clap their extended Wings, 
While with the clattering Sound the wide Expanfnm 
See Royal Shepherds an Ufurper chafe, (rings • 
And on his Throne their injured Grandfire place 5 
With happy Omens the Foundations lay 
Of that great City which the World muft fway : 
See Rome's rafti Builder, the Derider kill. 
And a dear Brother's Blood reletitlefs fpill. 
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O what is^ Man, if by his Paffion led ! 
Lions and Tigers with lefs caafe we dread : 
They much the gentler, much the kinder prove. 
Whom nothing can againft their Species move ; 
Bnt Men each other's Ruin ftill defign. 
They break thro* all the Ties, the Laws Divine : 
Nor Blood, nor Friendihip, can their Rage re- 

(ftrain, 
Intreaties all are loft, and Tears are (bed in vain ; 
Slaves to their Will, they evVy Vic^ obey, 
And on their Aftions no Reftriftion lay. 

This fatal Truth the fad LucretU found 5 
Methinks in Tears I fee her almoft drowri'd : 
Confus'd (he fit$ among her grieving Friends, 
While each to her diftrefsful Tale attends : 
Trembling and Pale, with Sighs, and downcaft 
The moving RJietorick of her Sorrow tries : ( Eyes, 
And then by her own Hand with wondrous Cou- 

(rage dies. 
Pride of thy Sex ! thy Glory ftill (ball live, 
To thee we will our loudeft Plaudits give ; 
My Mufe with Joy ftiall celebrate thy Fame, 
And inake the Groves refbund with thy immortal 

(Name, 
Th' amaz'd Beholders view the breathlefs Fair, 
And for a juft, a quick Revenge prepare : 
The proud Tarquinius with his guilty Race 
They from his undeferv'd Dominions chafe : 
Govern'd by Confuls then, with Freedom bleft, 
And of the noWeft Parts of Earth pofleft, 
Rome long enjoy 'd the Glories flie had won 5 
B«t was inthraird at length by her vidtorious Son, 

E 3 To 
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To his fuperior FOTtune (he gave way. 

But did not long his Tyranny obey: ^ , 

The Roman Soul exerts it felf once more, 

T aflert loft Rights, and Liberty reltpre j 

The mighty C<efur to their Rage did yield. 

Nor could the Goddefs her lov'd OfF-fpring fcielcU 

See, full of Wounds,, the Hero gafping lies, 

And fiercely rolling his Majeftick Eyes, 

jSecras to call Vengeance from his Kindred Skies, 

How vain is Greatnefs, and how frail is Pow'r I 
Thofe who above their Fellow Klortals tow'r. 
Who with a Word can fave, or with a Word de- 

(ftroy. 
Can't to themfelves infure one Moment's Joy : 
But foon may tumble frpm their llippery State, 
And feel the Prefltires of ^n adva-fe Fate, 

■ 

Sure for our felves if w^ our Terms could make^ 
We fhould not Life on fuch Conditions take j 
Life, which fubjeds us to Ten thoufand Ills, 
And evTy Minute with new Trouble fills : 
By which to Fortune we're i\ill XJaptives ma4e. 
And to the worft of Tyrannies betray 'd 5 
Captives to her, who makes Mankind her Sporf, \ 
Who flights the beft, and does the bafeft court 5 
Who low with Earth the mighty Fompeys lays. 
And from the Duft does Ankllos raife. 

\Vhen fuch Refledions, fuch fad Thoughts as 

- (thef?; 
pn my dejefted Soul begin to feize, 
To ple^ifant Studies I my felf apply, ^ 
^nid feaft upon the Sweets of Poetry $ : 

Thofe 



The Refolutioff^ ^5 

Thofe lufcious Banquets which the Mind invite, 
Wherc all is to be found that can delight. 

ft 

Sometimes in Homer I the Grecians view. 
See, what the King, andinjur'd Husband do^ 
See, tow'ring Ilhtm compafs'd round with Foes, 
And for her fake her Sons their Lives expofe 5 
Her valiant Sons, who prodigal of Blood, 
Long in Defence of their Ipv'd County flood : 
See, from their Seats fuperior Pow'rs defcend, . 
And on the PhrygUns and the Greeks attend. 
And with indecent warmth among themfelves 

(contend. 
View fierce Achilles full of Grief and Rage, 
Viftorious HeBor with redoubled Strength engage: 
Revenge to ev-ry Blow new Force does give 5 
The Hopes of Ilium muft no longer live : 
Fate figns his Doom ^ the Godlike Hero falls^ 
And thrice his "Body's drag'd around the Trojan 

(Walls: 
The Cyprian Goddefs mourns her Favourite llain, 
And loud Laments fill all tlie Idalia^i Plain. 

The wife Vlyjfes does my Wonder raife, 
Who can enough his prudent Condud praife ? 
With his ill Fortune he did long conteft. 
And .was not with the fight of his lov'd Princeft 

(bleft; 
The Royal Mourner for bis Abfence wept, • 
And from her Heart intruding Princes. kept 5 
In vaifi they figh'd, in vain Addreffes made, 
They cou'd not by tbeir utmoft Arts perfuade : 
To feer firft Vows (he ftill did conftant prove, 
CKmbly fecur'd ty Honour, amlbyLove^ 
-.: . ^ ' ^•' ^ E 4 ' ThQ 
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ft 
The Prince of Lyricks^ full of heavenly Fire, 
Well pleas'd Pread, and as I read, admire : 
Of Cods and Heroes, and of God-like Kings, 
^e with unequal'd Strength, and Sweetnels &)gs : 
Sometimes his Mufe flies near, and keeps in Sight, 
Then on a fudden takes a towring Flight, 
And foars as high as the bright Realms of 

(Light. 

The help -of mean and fervile Art difdains. 
While in ieach charming line luxuriant Nature 

(reigns : 
His pregnant Fancy from its Boundlefs Store, 
Selefts the richeft, and the nobleft Oar, 
Which his unerring Judgment fo refines. 
That thro' the whole a pleafing Luftre (hines 5 
Virtue s the darling SubjeQ: of his Lays, 
In ev'ry Ode be Piety difplays. 
And to the Gods due Veneration pays. 
Great was the Pow*r of his immortal Song, 
That could his Fame in ancient Greece prolong : , 
Twice favp his Houfe, when Thebes was made a 

(Prey 
y ntouch'd that {bood, while Thehes in Aflies lay. 

The Force of Numbers warlike Sparta kntw. 
For her wiat Wonders did Tyrt^m do ! 
He fung the Glories which on Fame attend 5 
And Honour gain'd by thofe who (hall the State 

(deficnd: 
Who full of Courage, full of Heat Divine, 1/ 
No Hazards for their Gods, and Laws, decline ^ 
Who fear not Death, when the Reward is Praife, 
That bleft Excti^mge for all their coming Days : 

The 
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The liftning Soldiers with frelh Ardos fir'd 5 
As if they were by Mars himfelf infpir'd. 
With furious Tranfports to the Field repaired. 
And met thofe Dangers, which before they fear'd : 
Nothing Mefene frdm their Rage could (hield. 
She to her former Lords was forc'd to yield : 
She who to Martial Pow'r would not fubmit. 
Was made a Prey to all-commanding Wit. , 

Theocritus in foft harmonious Strains, 
Defaibes the Joys of the Sicilian Swains, 
When with their Flocks they grace the flow*ry 

(Plains, 
And on their Pipes to liftning Beauties play. 
Who with their kind Regards the lov'd Muficians 

(pay : 
He, Nature in her native Plainnefs drew. 
He, who the Springs of tender'ft Paffions knew. 
Did Love in all its Inftnt Graces (hew ^ 
Love, unacquainted with deceitful Arts, 
And only aiming at Exchange of Hearts. 






Li^rrc^ii^ with his Philofophick Strains, 
My Mind at once delights, and entertains : 
Thro' Paths untrod, I fee him fearlefs go 5 
His St^ps I tread, with eager haft to know : 
With him explore the boundlefs Realms of 

' (Chance, 
And fee the little bulie Atoms 'dance : 
See, hovir without Dire£bion they combine. 
And form a Univerfe . without Defign, 
While cafdefs Deities (bpremely bleft; > 

lapy the Pleafures of eternal Reft, (moleft.^ 
B£ibty*4 tlifat noting here their Quiet (hall^ 




Strange that a Man crf^ftich a Strength of Thongfai,* 
Could think a World wu to Perfe(9tian brougnc 
Without Ailiftance from the Fow'rs above. 
From the bleft Source of Wifdora, and of Love f 
All frightful Thoughts he from my Soul does chale. 
And in their room glad^ bright Ideas plaoe : 
Tells me that Happinefs in Virtue lies. 
And bids me DeatK that dreaded 111, :dc(pife : 
That Phantom, which if we but judg d aright. 
Would never once difturb, nor once affright 5 
The (hocking Profpe£fc of a future State, ^ 
Does in our Souls an anxious Fear create ^ 
That unknown Somewhere which we muft explore. 
That ftrange, that diftant, undifcoverd Shore, 
Where we muft land, makes us the PaiTage dread : 
Bilt were we by inlightned Heafon led,' 
Werefalfe Opinions bani(tfd from the Mind, 
And we to the ftrift Search of Truth inclined. 
We fure (bou d meet it with as much. E>elight 
As the cool Pleafures of a lilent Night, 
And to our Graves with Cheerfulnefs fhonld run. 
Pleased that our tedious Task of Life were done. 

VirgH with facred Raptures fills my Mind, 
In him I uneKhaufted TreafUres find : 
While he my raviih'd Soul does entertain, 
Malice and Rage employ their Shafts in vain : 
^afie and pleas'd, by him Vm led along, 
And hear the wife SUenUfS. charming Song : 
Among his Nymphs and Swains with Pleafure livie^ 
Aiid to their Mufick glad Attention give : 
Then hear bis Shepherds; for fome Ptiict£0iiiend; 
j^nd fee his Husbandmen their much lov'd Toil at4 
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Next with l?im to the burning Ilitnfi go, 
Where he difplays Ten thoufand Scenes of Woe : 
Amidft jtlie Flames the pious Prince I y*ew, 
Ffearlefs, unmov'd, his great Defigns pur foe : 
Like gr^t Alcides he with Toil and f^iUy 
To th' utmpft Height of Glory did attaiq, 
And unrelenting jun^s Hate fuftain 5 
A due Reward at length bis Virtue found, 
And he with Glory and with Love was erowa'd. 

, Horace is full of Wit, and full pf Art, 
My VJind he pleafcs, and inflames my Heart, 
Apd fills my Bre^ft with his Poetick Fife ; 
O that he cou d his wondrpus Heat infpire i 
But mines a pale, a languid, feeble Flajne, 
Wholly unworthy fuch a Poet's Name : 
My humble Mufe her Eyes can only raife, 
Pleas'd that (he has the Liberty to Utt Gaze, 
And Leave to offer up the Tribute of her 

(Prsife. 

When by foft moving Ovid I am told, (bid; 
Of thofe ftrange Changes which were wrought pf 
When Gods in Brutal Shapes did Mortals cpqrt. 
And unbecoming Adioqs made their Sport, 
When helplefs Wretches fled from impioos PowVs* 
And hid themfelves m Birds, Be^fts, Trees, an4 

' ; (Floors? 

Whep none ftom Qutr^g^ cpu'd fecurpjy dwell," 
But felt the Rage pf ^iipay'n, pf Earth, and Hell^ 
Metfainks, I fee thofe P^jCons well expr^. 
Which play the Tyrant iq the Mortal Br^ft : 
They to Ten thpuf§nd Miferies ej^p^e^ 
i\nd are our only, %nd . mr deadly Fq§$ ( 
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They like the Vultur on our Entrails prey. 
And in our Path the Golden Apple lay. 
But from us fnatch our dear Enridices away. 
Up the fteep Hill the ponderous Torment roll. 
And cheat with empty Shews the famifh'd Soul : 
Thofe who are ftill fuhnitted to their Sway, 
\A\jSi in the gloomy Realms of Vluto ftay. 
And never more re-vifit cheerful Day : 
But thofe who're from their earthly Dro(s caldn'd. 
Who taft the Pleafures of a virtuous Mind, 
Who'd rather chufe to die, than once their 

(Confcience ftain. 
Who midft Temptations Innocence retain. 
And o'er themfelves an undifputed Empire gain : 
In th* Elyfion Fields (hall be for ever Weft, 
And with the Happy, there enjoy the Sweets of 

(Reft. 

How well does he exprefs unhappy Love ! 
Each Page does melt, and ev'ry Line doe^ move. 
The fair Oenone does fo well complain, 
That I can t chufe but blame her faithlefs Swain : 
Good Hypermneftra much laments her Fate, 
Forfiken Phyllis her ^ deplored Eftate 5 
Her abfent Lord fad Laodamia mourns. 
And Sappho for her perjur'd Vhaon burns : 
O wondrous Woman ! Prodigy of Wit 1 
Why didft thou Man to thy fond Heart admit > 
Man, treacherous Man, who ftill a Riddle proves. 
And by the Didates of his Fancy moves, 
Whofe Looks are Snares, and ev'ry Word a Bait,^^ 
And who's compos'd of nothing but Deceit > 
What Pity 'twas thou ftiouldft to Love grve way. 
To Love, to vicious lyove, become a Prey, 
i • An4 
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And by a guilty, inaufpicipus Flame, « 
£cUpfe the Splend<H: of fo bright a N^nie. 

On Juvenal I look wkh great IDelight, 
Both he and Perfius with much Keenefs write. 
They gravely teach, as well as (harply bite. 

Think not that to th' ancient Bards I am 

(alone confin'd. 
They pleafe, but never (hall ingrofs my Mind j 
In modern Wdters 1 can Beauties find. 
'Phitbus has been propitious to this Ifle^ 
And on our Poets (till is pleased to Smile. 

Milton was warmed by his enlivening Fire, -% 
Who Denham^ Waller^ Cowley did infpire, L 

Rof common too, whom the learn d World admire: 5^ 

The tuneful Dryden felt his hotteft Rays, 
And long with Honour wore his freflhdft Bays : 
The Arts, the Mufes, and the Graces try 
To raife his Name, and lift hi(n to the Skie, 
And blefs him with a Fame that ne'er Cball die : 
But he is gone! extingui(h'd is that Light, 
Which with its Luftre fo long charm'd our Sight : 
Yet at his Lofs we dare not once repine. 
While we fee Dorfet with fijch Glory (hine. 
While we fee tJormanby adorn the Skies, 
And Halifax with dazling Brightnefs rife : 
That fam'd Triumvirate of Wit and Sen(e, 
Who Laws to the whole Under-world difpenccj 
Whole Praife for me t* attempt, would be a Fa'u'c, 
So much are they beyond the faighell flight of 

(Thought. 
Granvilk 
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Gra^ft^lte tfee CbaHris of Virtue does HhtirCe^ 
Bright it appears in his majeftick Verfe-: [ 
forlaken Honefty*s bis chief Delight, 
To That,' and Honour, he does all invite* 
Commends that Peace, that Quiet of the Mind,- 
Which thofe enjoy, who to themfelves confin'd 
FotJfale the noifie World, and leave its Cares be- 

(hind, 

W|io live? in Shades, where true Contentrnent's 

(found. 
And fly frotn Courts, as from urihaHow'd Ground* 
How wobdrous good has he Chryfeis made f 
How full of Charms is that fair Captive Maid \ 
What Gci|>fe i^roofs of Rindnefs does fh6 give ! 
.iTor her A^Vides ftie tati Wretched liv6 J 
Wboth ftW^ fo much above' her felf does prize. 
That when. his Safety in the Balance lies. 
From bis lov*d Sight, and all her Bfifs (he 
- ' - {nits 3 

And rath^t t-ban his Happinefs deftroy. 
Wilt take an eveflafting leave of Joy. 
5fleh ate Afl^^fori, fiich a gfenrous ; Flame, 
Sure, th*^*©vfereft Cenfoi^ cannot bliatfae* 
^&$feiV'»s;iafiSng, i^c^BM' our Frieiidfeij^s pfovi,; 
If^ as w€f 4N^Afe, we Mew but hqw io' idve : 
Did Yi&tmit cliufe, and Truth vWiVe-duiP Hearts,' 
If we wer6 free frorfi fordid wheedlirig^ Arts, 
From AVrice^ Pride, aAd N^i*rowriefs of Mind, '^ 
We ftiod^d to others, as* our felves'be kind. 
And all thdPkafure^;^^ find; 

The lo^U^^mmer cewiWdtedr^ and ndori eMeaft^, 
We with o^ur Friends in^-riJConcei'ns flbbuM fliare. 
With thttfi rejoice, and grieve, atld hope, and fear ; 

Add 
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And by Degrees to fuch an Ardor rife. 
That we for thtm fh6uld Lift k felf defpife. 
And much above our crmii their Satisfa^ion 

(prize. 

Than Dw^ir none with greater Judgment writas. 
Fancy with Vigor in hi$ Sule unites. 

A Place with thefe, Vanbrook, may joftly claim^ • 
His Thoughts are full of Wit, and full of Flame: 
Inftru61:ing Sharpnefs ruris thro* evVy Page ; 
His Mfops the Therfitts oi our Age.. 

Than Garth none cia with greater SoiDOthflefe 
Juft is his Stile, his Satyr is Polite : (write, 

Not rude like thofe which in the Woods are bred. 
Each piercing *Truth s with*' courtly Softnefe faid : 
But when he glorious Adions does rehearfe. 
And makes the Great the Subjed of his Verfe, 
He fears aloft above the Reach of Thought, 
And all's with wondrous Art, witli w6ndrous Fanc^ 

(wrought 
Like him, methinks, I mighty Heroes view 3 
See^ fam'd Camilks flying Qauh purfue,. 
The ptudent Fahms Rome from Danger (h»^dy / 
And Carthage to viftorious Scipio yield : 
The ^^t^^t'JSbtffavp imwith'ring Lawreis gain^ 
Unmoved the Shock of Qdlkk Force fuffem^ 
Fierce^ the God of Wa* on tl>e ¥Megrdan Pkin: 
But he's.nQ mofe: The Fair afcenoO'iiTone, 
A fid we.witj:^ Joy the lov'd Mimrva own j 
l^kasUthat we Heav ns peculiar Care are grown. 
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Omgreve to ev'ry Theme does Beauty give. 
His fair Almeria will for ever live. 
H0mer looks great in his rich Englijh Drefs ) 
So well he Priam s Sorrow does exprefs, * 
That I with him for valiant HeSor grieve 3 
His Suff 'rings on my Mind a deep Impreffion leave. 
With fad Andromache a part I bear. 
With her in all her Lamentations (hare : 
With Hecuba bewail a darling Son, 
Who for his Country glorious Things had done : 
His Country, which its Prop^hus fiiatch'd away. 
She knew muft to the Grecians fall a Prey 5 ^ 
And {he with all her Houfe mufl: foreign Lords 

(obey. 

: Rime to the Skies does his great Hero raife 5 
His Tamerlane dcfervcs immortal Praife : 
No Pen but his cou'd ev'ry Feature trace. 
No Pen but his defcribe each Martial Grace : 
With noble Ardor to the War he goes, 
And all around commanding Glances throws, 
And fearlefs views Ten thoufand thoufand Foes :: 
Unwilling to deftroy, he mourns their Fate, 
Th' enfuing Slaughter does his Thirft of Fame 

C^bate : 
When he frcan Bajazet has wOn the Field, 
And all to his fuperior Virtue yield. 
He's ftill the fame ^ ftill humble, juft, and, kind 5 
In him we ftill the God-like ScytUan find. 
The fame compaflionate , forgiving, gen'rous 

(Mind. 



. ;i. - Who 



The Refolution. 6^ 

Who for Arpajia can from Tears abftain > 
Or hear unmov'd, her much wrong'd Prince com- 

(plain ? 
With melting Softnefs they their Woes exprefs 5 
Their Sorrows charm in his attrafting Drefs. 
Ovid himfelf could not with greater Art 
Defcribe the tender Motions of tlie Heart, 
The Grief they feel, who rauft for ever part. 

Who beauteous Seli^a expos'd can fee 
To her inhuman Father's Cruelty 
Without. Concern > And when in fuch Diftrefs 
Not her Axalla, her Deliv'rer blefs > 

May he go on, ftill thus adorn the Stage, 
Still (how fuch bright Examples to our Age, 
Till he to us loft Virtue (hall reftore, 
And we fee Honour flourifh here once more ; 
Till Juftice all her ancient Rights regains, 
And in her pnce lov*d Albion unmolefted reigns. 

When thefe have for forae time employed my 

V . * . • '. (Mind,, 

In other Authors I frefti Pleafures find, 
And meet with various Scenes of Thoughts be-' 

(hind: 
Loft Montezuma in Accalla view. 
See what for Gold the barb'rous Spaniards do : 
See the good Incas bend beneath their Fate, 
And dying mourn the downfal of their State : 
Then with hhn \oity Andes Height afcend ; 
See the fara*d Amazon her Streams extend. 
And to the Sea her wide-ftretch'd Current bend. 

F Then 
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Then view in others Afiatick Pride, 
See a few Men the fpacious Eaft divide j 
Whofe hard Cornmands poor Wretches mqft obey, 
Poom'd to the Mifchiefs of Tyrannick Sway : 
To Toil condemned, they pafs their Time in Pain, 
But dare not of their rig rous Fate complain : 
Nothing is theirs, their Lives are not their own. 
To them no Pity, no Regard is (hown : 
|Like Beafts they're us'd, and little more they know. 
And ev'ry Place like them, does Signs of Slavery 

(ftiow^ : 
Their Plains once fruitful, now negledted lie 5 
And glorious Struftures which once brav*d the 




paq hardly qow their awful Relicks Show, 
We fcarce can their majeftick fluins know. 
While China govern d by the wifdft Rules, 
And all her Nobles bred in great Confiitius Schoob, 
Shews me what Art and Induftry can do : 
Pleas'd I their Morals and Politenefs view : 
Peligljted fee how happy they remain, 
Who ftill the Love of Learning entertain, 
And where, pure uncorrupted Reafon ftill does 

(Reign. 

' Then look on their Reverfe, whom all deride. 
Who feem defign'd to pull down human Pride : 
Thofe rude inhabitants oi Africl(s Shore, 
Who feek no future Good, no God adore : 
Whofe Ornaments are naufeous to the Sight, 
And who feem made with a DeGgn to fright : 

^ i^rom fuch ioath'd Objedts I divert my Eyes, 

' And* pity' thofe I did &t firft defpife , 




• '^j 



* 



The KefolntionB ^7 

Why, O ye' Heav nly Powrs, I fighing fay. 
Are Souls ^condemn'd to. fach vile Loads of Clay, 
To Bodies which their Faculties confine. 
Thro* which not one celeftial Ray can ' (bine } 

We ftiou'd, alas ! as defpicable prove. 
Were we not made the Care of unexhaufted Love : 
To That the diff'rence we muft ftill aflign, * 
And evVy proud afpiring Thought decline : 
When we by Flatterers are rais'd too high. 
And Man, vain Man, beyond his Sphere does 

, (fly, 

NarciJfHsAikQ on's own Perfections gaze, 
He ought to turn his Vanity to Praife, 
And ftudy to be grateful all his Days, 

While thus employed, I np Misfortunes fear. 
And can unmov'd the greateft. Troubles bear : 
Quiet, and pleas'd, on my own Stock I liyoi^^ 
And to «iy felf Content, and Riches give* ^ * 
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A Vindarick Ode, 



I, 

PLeafurcs, like Syrens, ftill invite. 
And with delufive Charms, 
Bewitching Baits of foft Delight, 

Allure th' unwary to their Arms : 
The thoughtlefs Many drawn away 

By fweet inticing Lays, . 
Soon fall a voluntary Prey, 

And meanly end their Days : 
While the more manly, and the brave, 
Themfelves byRefolution fave: 
^s on the boift'rous Sea of Life they fail, 
With watchful Eyes, 
A, Vigilance which ne*er can fail. 
They mark the Skies, the Rocks, the Sands : 
Still at the Helm their Reafon ftands. 
When (he the fatal Ifle defcries, 
Ajid each Inchantrefs fees prepare 
To tuhe her Voice, and lay her Snare. 
She loudly cries, O my lov'd Charge, beware : 
Fly, quickly fly that dang'rous Shore 5 
O fee I with Biones *tis covered* o'er : 
Let others Ruin make you wife 5 
Remote from them your Safety lies : 
^hey none but thoughtlefs Fools furprize. 



2, They 
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2. 

They can't to yoa now wing their Way^ 
Their Plumes the Mufes now adorn 3 
They only can by Wiles betray : 
You their united Force may fcorn. 
Be like the wife Vlyjfes bound, 

Pernicious freedom ftiun, ^ 

Be deaf to ev>y flattering Sound 5 
The moft are by themfelves undone i 
How few like Orpheus dare depend 

On their fuperiqr Skill, 
How few with good Succefs attend "" 
The fickle Motions of their Will \ 
None but exalted Souls who move 
By the Direftion of celeftial Love : 
Who foar aloft, and full of heav nly Fire^ 
To the Peffedion of their kind afpire. 
Who with Contempt view ev'ry thing below^ 
And to the Source of Plealiire go, 
That pure^ unmix'd, eternal Spring, 
From whence thofe muddy Rivers flow. 
With which we ftrive to quench our Third j 
To which wfe rav nous Cravings bring 5 
And are with wifli*d Repletion curft : 
When we the largpft Draughts obtain. 
We but opprefling Burthens gain 5 
Which only fwell the Mind, 
And when they're gone, leave an uncbnifortable 

(Voidbehindtf 
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Such Souls alone with Airs Divine 

Always themfelves delight : 
In vain their Skill the Tempters try. 
They both the Tempters, and their Skill defie 5 
Their Notes are loft in Strains more bold and high, 
AQiam'd they quit their vain Defign, 
And full of anxious Spight, 
With drooping Heads repine 5 
While tlV joyful Vidors onward move. 
And chaunt the Praife of him above, • 
Of him, who does their Art beftow. 
From whom harmonious Numbers flbW : 
Thrice happy they who thus can live. 
Can on the mounting Billows ride. 
Can to themfelves Contentment give. 
And void of Fear; and void of Pride, 
To lofty Heights themfelves can raife. 
And fweetly warble, out their Days, 
Regardlefs of defigning, meaner Lays, 






ICARUS. 

V 

WHilft Icarm his Wings prepared 
His trembling Father for him feared : . ^ 
And thus to him he fighing faid, , 
O let paternal Love perfuade : 
'With me, my deareft Son, comply, ^ 

And do not proudly foar too high : 

. For, 



I C A R U S. 71 

tor near, Apollo s fcorchin^ Heat, 

Will on thy Wings too fiercely beat i 

And foon diflfolve the waxen Tiesi 

Nor loiter in the lower Skies, 

Leaft Steams Qiould from the Land arlfe, 

And damp thy Plumes, arid check thy FUgHti 

And plunge thee into gloomy Night. 

Th* aiiibitious Youth led on by Prides 
Did all this good Advice deride t^ 
And fmiling, raihly foar'd on high * 
Too near the Source of Light did fly 5 
A while^ well pleas'd, he wanton'd there. 
Rejoicing breath'd ^Ethereal Air : 
But ah ! the Pleafure foon was paft. 
The Tranfport was too great to laft : 
His Wings dropt off, and down he canie 
into that Sea which keeps his Name. 

His grieving Father faw him drown'd^ 
And fent loud moving Crys around : 
Ah! wretched YQtit;li, he weeping flid^ 
Thon'rt now a dire Example made. 
Of thofe who with ungovern d Heat 
Afpire td be fupremely great 5 
Who from obfcure Beginnings rife. 
And fwoln with Pride, Advice defpife 5 
Mount up with haft above their Sphere, 
And no fuperior Pow'rs revere^ 

O may thy Fail be ufeful riiacle, 
ttfay. it to humbler Thoughts perfuade i 
To Men t\x avoidlefs Darjger Show 

Of thofe who fly too high, or low 5 

F 4 Wh@ 
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Who from the Paths of Virtue ftray. 
And keep not in the middle Way : 
Who finge their Wings with heavenly Fire 3 
Amidft their glorious Hopes expire: 
Or with a bafe and groveling Mind 
Are to the Clods of Earth confin'd. 



» 



S N G. 



1. 



AS vainly wifhing^ gazing, dyfng. 
The fond Narajfus lay. 
Kind Echo, to his Sighs ri^plying, 

Thefe words was heard to fay 5 
Ah ! wretched Swain, by Pride betray'd : 

That Poif'ner of the Mind 3 
That Voice by none but Fools obey'd. 

That Teft of Souls defign'd : 
That dang rous 111 which ne'er is found. 
In fuch as with Minerva s Gifts are crown'd. 



2« 



What will you do when Time decaying 

That lovely • beauteous Face, 
And you the Laws of Fate obeying, 1 

Muft to old Age give place > 
Old Age, which comes with Swiftnefs on : 

Your, hafty Minutes fly 3 
Some part of what you were is gone. 

Deforming 



SONG. y^ 

Deforming Death is nigh : 
When Time and Pain your Charms abate. 
How will you then this Chryftal Mirror hate ? 



The God of Love you're now offending, 

He looks with Anger down 3 
And while you re on your felf attending, 

Regardlefs of his Frown, 
He*ll make you curfe that fatal Hour 

In which you hither carae : 
Wl;en he makes known his wondrous PowV,^ 

You'll your indifference blame : 
And wKh to me you d kinder prov'd. 
And lefs, much lefs, your own Perfealons lov*d* 



Be gone, be gone, he ftill replying. 

Felt an inward Anguifh : 
And ftill the wat'ry Image eying 

For himfelf did languifh : 
The pitying Nymph ftood grieving by 

To lee his vain Defire : 
With out-ftretch*d Arms (be heard him cry, 

O why doft thou retire > 
V^hy does this dear attrafting Shape, 
From my Embrace with fo much haft efcape? 



5 



v 



While thus he was himfelf admiring. 

The cruel Sportive Pow'r, 

Who 



5^4 A Dialogue hetweeft 

Who f^w his Reafon was expiring, 
, Transform'd him to a Flow'r : 
The Nymph amazed, the Wonder viewed. 

And wou'd not thence remove 5 
At length (he by her Grief fubdu'd. 

An empty Voice did prove : 
Both were to Folly Vi^ims made. 
She by her Fondnefi, be by Pride betray 'd* 



<>.. 



A Dialogue hetn>een Virgil and 

Masviui 

M^viuik T X THere are thofe facred Liwrels now 
/ VV Which did above adorn thy Brow ? 
And where the mighty Maros Famfe ? 
Here M^wus is ^s great a Name* 

Virgil. Tho* me the Ghofts will hot obey^ 
Yet thdfe Above due Honours .pay : 
There Vm by all the Wits rever'd^ 
And ftill by Qv'ry Mtetnus feared* 
M^e, ^jod Ihmer% awful Shade, 
By the learn'd World fupreme are ciade $ 
There, like tK infernal Judges, we ^ 

Can pudifli, w Rewards decree* 

Mdvius. Can this a #eal Good beftow ? 
Or make you happier here below > 
A ftarviag Miri may dream of Meat^ 
May in his Sleej^ ehQijce Viands eat> ^ ' 
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And Beggers, (hivering with Cold, 

May dream of Robes, of Fires, and Gold : 

And Men, when toft on raging Seas, 

May dream of Safety, Calms, and Eafe : « 

But when they wake, are ftill the fame. 

Their Blifs from Sportive Fancy came. 

Virgil. Immortal Praife does feed the Mind* 

M^wHs. You, that an airy Food will find 

Virgil. Tis what the Heroes ftill have fought; 
What with their Blood and Lives they've bought i 
For This the Men of Senfe contend 5 . 
In This their Toils of Thinking end t 
*Tis This the Rich^ the Pr9ud, the Vain, 
With fo much Labour ftrive to gain : 
For This the Fair their Charms employ, 
In This they place their higheft Joy: 
In This all with one Voice combine ; 
All own it is a Gift Divine. 

M^vius. How can a Puff of fleeting Air 
Deferve to be a Wife Man's Care ? 
Or who'd be fond of empty Praife, 
Of what the noifie Rabble fays ? 
Men fickle as th' inconftant Wind, 
.Who but by Starts ^ are Juft, • or Kind* 
See thofe who when you were above 
Did treat you with Refped and Love, 
Do now by you regardlefs Aide 
With a ftifF and fullen Pride, * 
Not one obliging Look will give : 

Now all alone you here muft live, 

A poof 
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A poor forfaken wandring Shade, 
By none defir'd, by none obey'd 5 
And to your felf a Burthen made. 

Virgil. The Man v/ho is by Phebus fir'd. 
Can never with himfelf be tir*d : 
He ftill within new Trophies raifes, 
Himfelf both entertains, and praifes: 
He ev'ry noifie Fool defpifes. 
Good Senfe and Learning only prizes : 
And while he is of thefe pofleft. 
When moft alone is chiefly bleft. 

My Thoughts, the Springs of pure Delight, 
Still to internal Views invite 5 
Scenes charming, gay, and ever new 5 
To me the Works of Nature (hew. 
And all. the Mimc^ Art can do: 
Me and my Mufe tliey ftill. employ. 
To us are conftant Funds of Joy : 
We paft and prefent Ages fee, 
And pry into. Futurity 5 
Then thro' the glorious Fields of Light 
We take a bold and towring Flight, 
View all the happy Seats above, 
The ftiining Q)urt of thund'ring Jove s, 
Thence downward wing our eafie Way, 
And evVy Sea, and Land furvey 5 
Then to thefe Realms defcend again. 
Where foft Delights for ever reign 5, 
And where I fomethihg always nnd 
Fit to divert and feaft my Mind- . 



While 
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While thus employ'd, I here below 
The Height of Blifs, iand Pleafure know: 
I neither need, nor value praife. 
And fcorn a with ring Wreath of Bays. 



Xo the Learn d and Ingenious 
jPr. Mufgrave of Rxeter. - 



1. 



THofe who like me their Gratitude would (how. 
Are griev'd to think they ftill muft owe: 
Be ftill oblig'd, and never know the way 
The fmalleft part of the vaft Sum to pay : 
A Sum beyond th' Arithmetick of Thought, 

And which does daily higher rife : 
To be your Debtor is no more ray Fault, 
The whole that I can give, will not fuffice : 

I am too poor Returns to make, 
Unlefs you'll Thanks as a Requital take : 

Thanks ape the whole that I can bring j 
My Mufe (hall of Your wondrous Bounty fing 5 . 
Your gen'rous Temper to the World make known. 
That genVous Temper you ve fo often ftiown. 
And \yhich I ftijl muft with the higheft Praife 

(pWTL 
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\ 



But what, alas, is it I fay ! 
Can I with Thanks for a lov'd Daughter pay > 
Can her dear Life that's owing to your Care, 
Any Proportion to fuch Trifles bear > 
With weeping Eyes I faw her fainting lie, 
' . ' Gafpiqg for Breath, 
But faw no Safety nigh. s 

As fqme poor Wretch who from the diftant Shore, 
And with infulting Waves quite covered o er. 
With piteous Crys does for Afliftance pray. 

And ftrives t' efcape -the liquid Death 5 
Thus almoft loft your helplefs Patient lay. 
To the devouring Waters left a Prey, 

Till (he was refcud by your Handr 
By fuch amazing Skill, and Depth of Thought, 
Once more into the Numbec of the Living brought ; 
Where (he the Trophy of Your Art do's ftand. 
That pow'rfu>Art, which hitherto does fave " 
A Life, which long fince feem'd determined to the 

(Grave. 



Unckr Your Care while (be remained, 
Each Day (he Strength and Spirits gained : 
Her Health foch quick Advances made. 
That all with Wonder did its Progrefs view. 
And when they looked on Jber, applauded you : 
^ut iince (he from your Care was fnatch'd away 
Like Plants which want reviving Raysi, 
She withers in the Shade, . 
And ho«irly does decay ; 

Had 



To Dr. Mufgrave, j^ 

Had Heav n defign'd her Length of Dayv 
She ne'er had been from you remov'd, 
But Fate to her has inaufpcious prov'd : . 
Weak as (he is, (he ftill does Thanks repay, 

Ek)es ftill your former Favours own, 
Thofe Kindh^fles you've in her Sicknefs fliown 5 
And in the fitteft Words that (he can frame. 
She ftrives to pay her Homage to^your Fame, 
iVnd add a wqr chiefs Mite to th' Glory of your Name^ 

But by a Child, and one fo young. 
There can be no becoming Praifes fimg ; 

I'll undertake tbe Task, and try 

If I can her Ekfeft fupply.: 
My Mufe (hail ftrive to make your Virtues known | 
Thofe Virtues which you modeftly conceal. 
She (hall to th' apfdauding World reveal : 
Your Prudence, Truth, and Juftice (hall rehrarfe, 

Tho' each alone 
Would prove a copiouf Subjed for her Verfe; • 
And you to all Mankind (hall recommend. 
For the fincereft, moft obliging Friend, 
For one in whom they may confide, on whom thejr 

(may depend? 
For one who's ble(t with all tliey can cte(ire. 
With whatfoever can Eftean engage 5 
Witl^ all thofe Qualities in one combin'd. 
Which (ingly they admire. 
And can but feldoqi (ind : 
Who to the Coolnefs of delib'rat© Age> . 
^as added all that fprightly youthful Fire, 
\^hich do'§ the Robieft Thoughts infpire? 



8o To Dr. Mufgrave. 

To folid Judgment, elevated Senfe, 

And all the Knowledge Learning can difpence. 

Has pind the Charms of pow rtul Eloquence. 



You like a fecond Rfculapius rife. 
Before you Fame^ that noifie Goddefs, flies. 
And Mufgrdves Name is echo'd thro' the Skies : 
Th* oblequious Mountains anfwer to the Sound, 
And friendly Winds difperfe the glorious Accents 
Difeafes yield 3 they to your Art fubmit, (round. 

And Health does on your Steps attend 5 
When you appear, Death muft her G^nqueft quit j 

She dares not touch what you defend : 
Murm'ring fhe flies, griev'd at her Lofs of Pow*r 5 
And finds (he mufl: not now with fo much Eafe 
Long may you live theBlelSngof this Ifle, (devoOT* 
From ev'ry Pain, and ev'ry 111 fecure 5 

On you may Fortune ever fmile. 

And ftill your Happinefs enfure. 
O may we long your Converfation have, 

And with the Sweets of Friendftiip bleft. 

For num'rous Years ^efeat the Grave, 
And keep you back from everlafting Reft 5 
Till tir'd with Length of Days, andcrown'd with 
You the great Privilege of Dying claim, (Fame, 
Pl?as*d to live only here in an immortal Name* 
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The Ohfervatidii, 



NO State of Life's from Troubles free^ 
Grief mixes with our vital Breath : 
As foon as we begin to be. 
From the firft moment of our Birth, 
We have fome taft of Mifery : 
With Sighs and Tears our Fate we mourrtj 
As if our Infant Reafon did prefage 
Th' approaching Ills of our maturer Age^ 

And with'd a quick Return; 
When Souls are firft to their dofe Rooms (X)tifin dj 
Nothing of their Celeftial Make is feen, 
Obfcuf ing Earth does interpofe between : 
Like Tapers hid in Urns they (hine. 
Thfe Life of Senfe arid Growth wc only fee. 
Which Beads enjoy as well as we : 
But th' aftive Mind 
Which bears the Image of the Pow*r Divincf^ 

Gaimot exert its Energy : 
The ftreiterfd Intelleft immur'd does lie, 
Shut up within a narrow place. 
Till Nature does enlarge the Space, 
And by degrees the Organs fit , 
for thofe great Operations which afre wrought 

( by it 
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2. 

Thus for feme Years we live by Senfe, 
Happy in nothing but in Innocence : 

But when our feebler Age is paft. 

And we to (prightly Youth arrive, 

The Race of Life we run fo faft. 
As if we thought our Strength would always laft : 
Hurry d by Pallion, and by Fancy led. 
We all the various Patlis of Folly tread : 
Reafon we (light, and her Commands d^fpife. 

In. vain flic calls, in vain advife. 

And evVy gentle Method tries : 
Againft her kind Endcarours ftill we ftrive. 
And run where ever fctead-lteong Paflions drive: 
Thofellls we court, which we as Fkgpes (hoa d feon, 
And are by ev'ry falfe Appearance won. : 
Put wifet Thoughts when riper Years infpire. 
We at the Follies of our Youth adoaire 3 
And wonder how fuch childifti Things a$ thefe 

Cou'd Minds endu d .with, Reafon pleafe 5, 
Yet while we proudly: our paft Aili<2ms^ blame, 
We do as' foolifb Thhigs^ tho'. not the fame 5 
Our Follies differ only in th« DrdTs and Naoic. 



. ) ' 



Self-love fo crouds tlie hianan Bre^ft, . . 
That there 5 no.Room for afiy;otli^.Gu^fli5 , 
By it infpir'd we all Mankind defpile. 
And think our fehcs the only Good and Wife: 

Fond Thought ! a Thought that only can 

Become the.vaineft Part of the Creation, Man : 

That 



I Solitude. 8^ 

That haughty Qreature, who puff'd up with 



And fiird with airy Notions (bars on high , 
And thinks himfelf the Glory of the Sky, 
Where for a while in Fancy's flattering Light 

Th' unkindrd Vapour plays. 
Much pleas'd with its imaginary Rays 5 
Till having wafted its fmall Stock of Flame, 
The heavy Lump, the thing without a Name^ 
Falls headlong down from its exalted Height 
Into Oblivion s everlafting Night. 




Solitude. 



HAppy are they who when alone 
Can .with tbemfelves converfe 5 
Who to their Thoughts are fo familiar grown, 
That with Delight in fome obfcufe Recefs, 
They cou'd with filent Joy ' think all their Hours 

(away^ 
And ftiH think ort , till the confining Clay 

Fall off, and nothing s left behind 
Of dtofly Earth, nothing to dog the Mind, 
Of hinder its Afc^nt to thofe bright Forms above, 
Thofe glorious Beiags whofe; exalted Senfe 
Tranfcends th« higheft flights of human Wit 3 
Who with Seraphick, Ardor fir'd. 
And with a Paffion more intenfei 
Than Mortal Beauty e'er infpir'd 5 

G 3 With 
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With all th* endearing Extafies of Love, 
Will to their bleft Society again 

The long loft Wand'rers admit, 
Where freed from all their former Pain, 

And deans'd from ev'ry Stain, 
They bask with Pleafure in eternal Day, 
And grow as pure, and as refin'd as they. 

• 2. 

But few, ah ! few are for Retirement fit 3 

But few the Joys of Solitude can tafte 5 
The moft with Horror fly from it. 

And rather chufe in Crouds their Time to wafte j 

In bufie Crouds, which a Refemblance bear 
To th* unftiap'd Embryo of the World, 
That formlefs Mafs where all things were 
Without Diftindtion rudely hurVd ; 

Tumult and Noife the Empire there had gain'd, 
UnrivaFd there Diforder reign*d: 
The thonghtlefs Atoms met by chance. 

Without Defign they mov*d, Confufion led the 

(Dance : 

Sometimes th6 earthly Particles afpir'd , 
And upward forced their way, , , 
While the fpirituous Parts retir'd. 
And near the Centre lay 

Deprefs'd and funk, till by the next Remove 
They difengag'd, and got above, , 

But cou'd not long th' impelling Shock fuftain^ 

By Turns they rife, by Turns they fell again. 



3. We 
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We in our felves a fecond Chaos find 5 
There is a Tranfcript of it in the human Mind : 
Our reftlefs Paffions endlefs Wars maintain. 
And with loud Clamors fill the Breaft: 
Love often there the Sovereignty does gain, 
As often is by Hatred difpoifefs'd ; 
Defire the Soul with anxious Thoughrs does fill, 
Infatiate boundlefs Thoughts inftill ; 

Some diftant Good we view. 
Which we, by Hope pufti'd on, purfue, 
Breathlefs, and faint, the toilfom Chafe renew : 
And when 'tis ours, tumultuous Joy does rife, 
lIngovem*d Tranfport Sparkles in our Eyes 5 
And we all Extafie, all Fire, 
The darling Prize admire. 
And hug the Blefling till it does expire : 
Tiien to defpair our felves refign. 
And figh, and grieve, and ftill repine, 
vCurfe Heav n, oiir felves, our Friends, our Fato^ 
And new, more pungent, Woes create ; 
But if the Sportive GodJefs lay 
A bright Temptation in our way, 
AH is forgot, atid full of Heat, 
Our former Toils we foon repeat j 
Again purfue the airy Game 5 
And fond of Grandeur, Fond of Famef, 
Of- Glory, Pow'r, and glitt'ring Clay, 
We in laboripus N<?things wafte. our (hort Re- 

(mains of Day. 

G 3 4, Whets ■ 
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When diftant Ills we (ee, 
• The difmal Profped us affrights. 

The fad Futurity 
Fear in our Minds excites : 
^nd by a mean difljonourable Dread 
Of Evils which may never be. 
Our felves we tright, oijr Sprits wafte. 
And often our Misfortunes hafte : 
When they are prefent, then we rage,. 
Impatient, hot, and furious grow, 
•Nothing our Fury can affwage 5 
No Limits, no Reftraints we know : 
pot by the Headlong Paffion led. 
Without the Leaft Demur obey ; 
Ancl like fome mighty Torrent force our Way : 
Some mighty Torrent which no Limit knows. 
But with a rapid Courfe ftill onward goes, 
Peftroys the fnowy Flocks, and lays IV^jeftick 

( Struftures low ; 
But if a glimm'ring Hope arife, 
If but a Gleam of Blifs appear. 
Again we're eafie, pleas d, and gay : 
Forgetful of what paft before. 
Above the Clouds we vainly foar : 
Impending Dangers we defpife. 
And prefent Evils dread no more : 
And while we proudly hover there, 
|.ook down with Scorn upon the Phantotp Fear. 
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Thus they alternately do lofe and win, 
And all is Anarchy within : 
Reafon h&£ native Right may claim. 
And ftrive to re-alcend the Throne, 
But few, alas ! her PowY will own : 
The mod to Folly their Allegiance pay, 
Pleas'd with her eafie, and her childifti Sway ; 
Their Paflions rule, and they contentedly obey : 
Slaves to themfelvcs they without Murmurs prove. 
And with the meaneft, worft of Servitudes in Love, 
By the ftrong Impulfe of their Vices move : 
Their Chains they hug, and Wifdom s Aid refufe. 
And will not her for their Diredor chufe : 
Her Paths they (hun, her Yoke they will not bear. 

And ' think her Precepts too fevcre : 
Deaf to the Calls oi Virtue and of Fame, 
They madly wander thro* the Maze of Life, 
Employed in Trifles, or engaged in Strife : 
Inflav*d by Intereft, fond of glitt ring Toys, 
And much more pleas'd wkh Bubbles, than with 

(folid Joys, 
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On the Death of my Hmofured Mather 

Mrs. Lee : 

, • ' 

r 

A Dialogue betjpeen Lucinda 4nd 

Marifla. 
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JjHcmda.XTtTHsJij my Marijfa, h^iS Lucwda donCy 
y V That thus her once lov'd Company 

(you (bun ? 
Why is-t from her you thus unkindly fly, 
f^rom her, who for your Sake cou'd freely die ? 
Who knows no Joy but what your Sight does give, 
M^d in your Heart alone defires to live ? 
I beg you by that Zeal Tve (hewn for you. 
That Tendernefs which is to Friendfliip due. 
By thofe diear facred Bonds our Souls have ty'd, 
Thofe Bonds, which Death it felf (hall ne'er divide 3 
By what fo e'er you love, or I can name. 
To let me know from whence this wond'rous 
^ (Strangenefs came 

Remember by your Vows you're wholly mine. 
And I to you did all my Thoughts refign : 
My Joy was yours, and yours was all my Grie^ 
In your Ipv'd Bofom ft ill I fought Relief: 
When you were chearful, I was truly bleft, 
And now your Sorrow deeply wounds my Breaft: 
I view it thro' the thin Difguife you wear. 
And fpite of all your Caution, all your Car«, 
Hear ev'ry rifipg Sigh, and view each falling Tear. 

Mar. 
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# 

Mar. Permit me, dear LHdf^d4, to complain. 
That your Unkindnefs do's augment ipy Pain : 
How could you think that one who lov'd like me 
Would ever let you (hare her Mifery ? 
To fee you mourn would bring me no Relief, 
No, that would rather double all my Grief: 
For Love's a PafSon of the noblert kind. 
And when 'tis feated in a genVous Mind, 
Twill be from mean E>efigns and Intereft free. 
Not interrupt a Friend's Felicityt 
Had I been happy, with a fmiling Face, 
I long e'er now had run to your Embrace, 
And in your Arms been eager to relate 
The welcom Favours of propitious Fate : 
But fince ill Fortune do's me ftill purfue, 
O let my Griefs remain unknown to you. 
Free from fad Thoughts may you for ever live,,. 
And all your Hours to Mirth and Pleafure give : 
May no Concern for me your Peace moleft ^ 
O let me live a Stranger to your Breaft : 
Nq wore, np more my worttjlefs Name repeat. 
Abandon me to this obfcure Retreat ; ( Joy, 

Make haftp from .hence, my Sight will dapip your 
And the b|eft Calinnefs of your Soul d^ftroy. 

Luc. Think npt I'll leave you tp your Griefs a 

(Prey: 
No ! here with you I will for ever ftay. 
And weep with you my coming Hours away : 
Retum each Sigh, and ev'ry moving Groan, 
And to repeating Echo's make my Moan, 
And tell them how nnkind my loy'd Marijfas 
' ■ (grown. 

Mar. 
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Mar. To baniQi all Sufpicions from your Mind/ 

And that you may not think me (till unkind, ^ 

ru let you know the Caufe that makes me mourn. 

The Caufe that does my Joy to Sorrow turti : 

But oh ! a Lofs fo vaft, Co vaftly great* _ 

Who can without^ Flood of Tears repeat I 

It much too ftrong for my Refolves does prove, 

And do's my tend'reft, fofteft PaiGons move : ' 

Difturbs the Peace, the Qpiet of my Mind, * 

And for fome Minutes makes me lefs refign*d : 

I to my Reafon willingly would yield, 

But'ftrugling Nature keeps by Force the Field 5 

Compel'd, I ftoop to her imperious Sway, 

And thus each hour, methinks, I hear her fay. 

Wretched Marijfa ! all thy Comfort's fled, 

And all thy Joy witlj thy lov'd Mother dead : 

A Mother, who with ev'ry Grace was Heft, 

With all the Ornaments of Virtue drefs'd 5 

With whatfoe er Religion recommends 5 

Thebeft of Wives, of Mothers, and of Friends. 

And (hould not fuch a Lofs Complaints infpire ? 

Their Apathy let Stoicks ftill admire, 

And ftrid Obedience to their Rules require : 

And on morofe, ill-natur*d, thoughtlefs Fools, • 

Impofe the rigid Notions of their Schools : 

Iijfenfibility were here a Fault, 

And 'tis a Doftrine which I never taught : 

Tears are becoming, and a Tribute due-- 

To one fb worthy, and (b dear to you. ^ 

By her thus urg d, I gave my Sc«tow way, * 

And did the Didates of my Grief obey : '- 

In this Recefs, remote from Human Kind, 

{ thowgbt I (hou d not Interruption find : 

V ^ ^ Moft 
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.; Moflfc mindjthemfelves, the Abfent are forgot 5 
, * And this had doubdefs been Marijfas Lot,. 
Had not the kind LacfMd/s tender Care 

' iSought out this clofe Afylnm of Defpair, 
* And broqght her hither all my Woes to (hare. 

LMcTSuch as have heard of good P Miff das Name, 
^ Cannot with Juftice izdMarlfa blame : , 
^ A Mother's Lofe^ and'fuch a Mother too, 
. Can't, my dear Friend,, but be deplored by you. 
All you cou'd wi(h (he was 5 as Angels kind. 
As Nature liberal, of a God-like Mind 5 
Steady .as Fate, and conftant in her Love 5 
One whom nor Wrongs, nor yet Affronts cou'd 

(mover 
To mean Revenge, or a malicious Thought : 
She liv'd thofe Truths her holy JFaith had taught : 
Joy cou d not raife, nor Grief deprefs her Mind, 
She ftill was calm, fedate, and ftill refign'd. 

(can name. 
Mar. Yes, (he was more, much more than you 
Cheerful, obliging, gen'rous, ftiil the fame : 
- The Good (he prais'd, the Abfent did defend. 
And was to the Diftreft a conftant Friend : 
Full of Compaffion, and from Cenfure free. 
And of a moft extenfive Charity : 
With winning Sweetnefs (he did ftill perfuade, 
And her Reproofs were prudently convey *d : 
In fofteft Language ftie'd the Vicious blami?, 
And none e'er lov'd with a more ardent Flame ^ 
Her Friends Concerns (he kindly made her own. 
For them her greateft Care, her chief Regard was 
At no Misfortune (he did e'er repine, ((hown : 

But (till ful^tpkted to the Will Divine;. 
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No difcOTitented Thoughts difturb'd her Breaft, 
What ever happen d, (he ftill thought was beft : 
When her laft Sicknefs came, that dire Difeafe 
Which did on her with fudden Fury feize, 
With utmoft Rage the Fort of Life affail, 
Refolv'd by racking Tortures to prevail ^ 
O with what Patience did (he bear her Pain, 
And all th' Attacks of cruel Death fuftain ! 
The (ireadful 111 could not moleft her Mind, ' 
There (he did ftill a happy Calmnefs find, 
A well fixt Pleafure, a fubftantiai Joy, 
Serenity which nothing could deftroy, 
Sweet Antepaft of what (he finds above. 
Where (he's now bleft with what (he moft did love 3 
That fov'reign Good which did her Soul inflame. 
And whofe Fruition was her utmoft Aim j 
And in whofe Prefence (he do*s now poflfefs 
A longdefir'd, and endlefs Happinefs. 

Imc. Since (he from all the Pains of Life is free> 
And in Po(felfion of Felicity, 
Tis unbecoming fuch a Grief to (how. 
As can from nothing but ungovern'd Paffion flow. 

Mar. TiS) I confefs, a Fault ^ but who can part 
From one (he loves, without a bleeding Heart ? 

Lhc. 'Tis hard, I own, but yet it may be done j 
Such glorious Viftories are fometimes won ; 
Time will at length the greateft Grief iubdue, » 
And (hall not Reafon do the fame for you > 
Reafon, which (hou'd our Aftions always; guide. 
And o'er our Words, and o'er our Thoughts pre(ide ; 
Pafllons (hould nevpr ^hat aCcendaiit; gain» 



Lucinda and MariiTa. p^ 

They were for Service made, and not to reign t 
Yet do not think I your part Sorrow blame. 
Were the Lofs mine, fure, I ftiou d do the fame. 
But having paid the Debt to Nature due. 
No more the Didates of my Grief purfue. 

From that dark Grave where her lov'd Body lies, 
Raife, my Marijfa^ your dejefted Eyes, 
And view her Soul afcending to the Skies, 
By Angels guarded, who in charming Lays, 
Sing as they mount, their great Creator's Praife 3 
And to celeftial Seats their Charge convey. 
To never ending Blifs, and never ending Day : 
And is't not cruel, or at leaft unkind 
To wifti that (he were ftill to Earth confin'd. 
Still forced to bend beneath her Load of Clay ? 
Methinks I hear the glorious Vifion fay; 
What is*t, Ma^ijfa^ makes you ftill complain. 
Are you concerned that I am void of Pain, 
And wou'd you have me wretched once again ? 
Have me t'exchange this Blifs for Toil and Fear^ 
And all thefe Glories for a Life of Care > 
Or is't th Effedt of a too fond Defire, ' 
Do's Love, miftakenLove, thefe Thoughts infpire> 
Is it my Abfence you fo much deplore. 
And do you grieve becaufe Tm yours no more, 
Becaufe with me you can no more Converfe, 
No more repeat your wrongs, or tell me your 

(diftrefs. 
No more hy my Advice youi* Aftions fteer. 
And never more my kind Inftruftions hear > 
If this do's caufe your Grief, no more Complain 5 
Twill not be long e'er we (hall meet again 5 
Shall meet all Joy in thefe bright Realms of Love, 

Aad never more the Pains of Abfeace prove : 

Till 
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Till that bleft Time, with decent Calmnefs wait^^ ' 
And bear unmov'd the PreflUres of your Fate. 

(take. 
Mar. Yes, my dear Friend, I your Advice will 
Dry up my Tears, aiid thefe lov'd Shades forfake r 
I can't refift, when Rindnefs leads the Way ^ 
Vm wholly yours, and muft your Call obey : 
With you to hated Crouds and Noife I'll gp. 
And the beft Proofs of my AfFeftion ftiow : 
But where foe er I am, my troubrd Mind 
Will ftill to my Philirtdd be confin'd ^. 
Her Image js upon my Soul impreft , 
She lives within, and governs in my Breaft r . 
ril ftrive to live thofe Virtues (he has taught^ 
They Ihall employ my Pen, ray Tongue, my 

( Thought : 
Where e'er I go, her Name my Theme (hall prove. 
And what foe'er I fay, (hall loudly fpeak my Love* 
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On the Death of my dear Daughtet* 
Eliza Maria Chudlcigh : 

. A Vialozue hetween Lucinda and 

Marifla. 

I 

♦r , <• 

Marijfa. /^^ My lucinda / O my deareft Friend f , 
V-/ Muft my Affliftions never^ never End^^ 
Has Heav n for me no Pity kft in Store, 
Muft ( 1 O muft 1 fle ef be happy fAotQi 




a\ 
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Philmdas Lofs had almoft broke my Heart, 
From her, Alas ! I did but lately part : 
^ And muft there Hill be new Occafions found 
' To try my Patience, and m% Soul to wound > , 
Muft my lov'd Daughter too be fnatch'd away, 
Muft (he fo foon the Call of Fate obey? 
In her firft Dawn, replete with youthful Charms, 
She's fled, (he's fled trom my deferted Arms. 
Long did (he ftruggle, long the War maintain. 
But all th' Efforts of Life, alas ! were vain. 
Could Art have (av'd her (he had ftill been mine, 
Both Art and Care together did combine. 
But wlxat is^Proof againft the WiH, Divine ! 
Methinks I ftill her dying Conflid view, 
And the fad Sight does all my Grief renew : 
Rack'd by Convulfive Pains (he mcekJy li^es, 
And gazes on me with imploring Eyes, 
With Eyes which ^beg Relief, but all in vain, 
I fee, but cannot* cannot eafe her Pain : 
She muft the Burthen unaffifted bear, 
I cannot with her in her Tortures ftiare : 
Wou'd they were mine, and ftie ftood eafie by ; 
For what one loves, fure 'twere not hard to die. 

See, how ftie labours, how ftie pants for Breath, 
She's lovely ftilL (he's fweet, flie's fwect in Death ! 
Pale as (he is, me beauteous does remain, 
Her cloQng Eyes their Luftre ftill retain : 
Like fetting. Suns, with undiminilh'd Light, 
They hide themfelves within the Verge of Night. 
She's g^ne ! ftie's gone I (he Ggh'd her Soul away ! 
And can I I can I any longer (lay 1 
My Life, alas; ! has ever tirefome been, . 
And I f«w. happy, »6e Days have feenj 

» • • • 

But 
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But now- it does a greater Burthen grow, 
111 throw it off and no more Sorrow know. 
But with her to calm peaceful Regions go. 
Stay thou, dear Innocence, retard thy Flight, 

ftop thy Journy to the Realms of Light, 
Stay till I come: To thee I'll fwiftly move, 
Attrafted by the ftrongeft Paffion, Love. 

Luc. No more, no more let me fuch Language 

(heafj 

1 can't, I can't the piercing Accents bear : • 
Each Word you utter (tabs me to the Heart : 

1 pou d from Life, not from Marijfa part : * 
And were your Tendernefs as great as mine. 
While I were left, you would not thus repine* 
My Friends are Riches, Health, and all to me. 
And while they're mine, I cannot wretched be. 

Mar. If I on you cou d Happinefs beftow, 
I ftill the Toils of Life wou'd undergo, 
Wou'dftill contentedly my Lot fuftain. 
And never more of my hard Fate complain i 
But fince my Life to you will ufelefs prove, 
O let me haften to the Joys above : 
Farewel, farewel, take, take my laft ^dieu. 
May Heav'n be more propitious, ftill to you 
May you live happy when I'm in my Grave^ 
And no Misfortunes, no Afflidions have : 
If to fad Objefts you'll fome Pity lend. 
And give a Sigh to an unhappy Friend, 
Think of MariJJa^ and her wretched State, 
How (he's been us'd by her malicious Fate, • 
Recount thofe Storms which (he has long fuftain'4 
And then rejoice that (he the Port has gain'd, 
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The welcdme Haven of eternal Reft, . 
.Where (he (hall be for ever, ever bkft 5 . 
And in her Mother*s, and her Daughter's Arms, 
Shall imeet with new, with unexperienced Charms; 
O how I long thofe dear Delights to tafte 5 
Farewel, fare wel 5 my Soul is much in hafte. 
Come Death and give the kind relea(ing Blow j 
I'm tir'd with Life, and over-chai'g'd with Woe : 
In thy cdol, (ilent, unmolefted Shade, 
O let me be by their dear Relicks laid 5 
And there with them from all my. Troubles freCj 
Enjoy the Ble(fings of a long Tranquillity. 

L»c. O thou dear SufF*rer, on my Breaft reelins. 
Thy drooping Head, and mix thy Tears with mine : 
Here reft a while, and make a Truce with Grief, 
Gonfider j Sorrow brings you no Relief; 
In the great Play of Life we muft not chufe, ' 
Nor yet the meaneft Charafter refufe* 
Like Soldiers we our Genral muft obey, 
Muft ftand our Ground, and not to Feat give 

( way. 
But go undaunted oh till we have won the Day; 
Honour is ever the Reward of Pain, . 
A lazy Virtue no Applaufe will gain, 
All fuch as to uncommon Heights would rife, > 
And on the Wings of Fame afcend the Skies, > 
Muft learn the Gifts of Fortune to defpife. ^ J 
They to themfelves their Blifs muft ftill confine^ 
Muft be unmov'd, and never once repine : 
But few to this Perfedion can attain. 
Our Paffions oftoi will th' Afcendant gain, 
And Reafon but alternately doesifeignj 

H Difguis'd 
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Difguis'd by Pfide^ we fometim^ feem to bear 
A haughty Port, and fcorn to (bed a Tear 5 
While Crief within ftill a&s a tragick P^rt, 
And plays the Tyrant in the ble^ing Heart. 
Your Sorrow is of the fevereft kind. 
And can't be wholly to your Soul confin d : 
Loffes like yours, may be allowed to move 
A gen'rous Mind, that knows what 'tis to love. 
Who that her innate Worth Jiad underftood, 
Wou*d not lament a Mother fo divinely good ? 
And who, alas ! without a Flood of Tears, 
Cou'd lofe a Daughter in her blooming Years : 
An only Daughter, fuch a Daughter too, 
As did deferve to be belov-d by you 5 
Who'd all that cou'd her to the World commend, 
A Wit that did her tender Age tranfcend. 
Inviting Sweetnefs, and a fprightly Air, 
Looks that had fomething pleafingly fevere. 
The Serious and the Gay were mingled there : 
Thefe mefit all the Tears that you have (hed. 
And could Complaints recall them from the Dead, 
Could Sorrow their dear Lives again reftore, 
I here with you for ever would deplore : 
But fince th* intenfeft Grief will prove in vain. 
And thefe lofl: Blei&ngs can't be yours again^ 
Recal your wand'ring Reafon to your Aid, 
And hear it calmly when it does perfuade 5 
Twill teach you Patience, and the ufeful Skill 
To rule your Paffions, and command your Will 3 
To bear Aifiiftions with a fteady Mind, . ^ 

Still to be eafie, pkas'd, and ftill re%n'd, V 

And look as if you did no inward Tfoiibte find. J 



Mar. 
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Mar. I know, 'Lucindoj this I ought to do. 
But oh I 'tis hard my Frailties to fuWue : 
My Head-ftrong Paffions will Refiftance make. 
And all my firmcft Refolutions (hake : 
I for my Daughter's Death did long prepare. 
And hop'd I (hou d the Stroke with Temper beaf^ 
But when it came. Grief quickly did prevail, 
And I Ipon found my boafted Courage fail : 
Yet ftin I ftrove, but 'twas, alas ! in vain. 
My Sorrow did at length th'Afcendant gain 2 
But I'm refolv'd I will no longer yield 5 
By Reafon led, 1*11 once more take the Fields 
And there from my infulting Paflions try 
To gain a' full, a glorious Vidory : 
Which till I've done, I never will give o'ei^ 
Biit dill fight on, and think of Peace no more 3 
With an unweary'd Courage ftill contend, 
TiU Deaths or Conqueft, does my Labour end* 
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Accept, nly God, the Praifes which I bring, 
' The humble Tribute from a Creature due i 
Permit me of thy Pow'r to fing. 
That Pow'r which did ftupcndous Wonders do. 
And whoie ££Ee£l;s we ftiil with awful Rev'renc^ 

(view i 
* Ha That 
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That mighty Powr which from thy boundlefs 

(Store, 
Out of thy felf where all things lay. 
This beauteous Univerfe did call, 
This Great, this Glorious, this amazing All \ 
And fiU'd with Matter that vaft empty Space, 

Where nothing all alone 
Had long unrivaFd (at on its triumphant Throhe, 
See ! now in every place 
The reftlefs Atoms play : 
Lo ! high as Heav n they proudly foar. 
And fill the wide-ftretch'd Regions there 3 
In Suns they (hine Above, in Gems Below, 
And roll in folid Maffes thro' the yielding Air : 
In Earth compafted, and diffused in Seas 3 
In Corn th6y nouri(h, and in Flow'rs they pleafe : 

In Beafts they walk, in Birds they fly. 
And in gay painted Infefts croud the Skie : 
In Fifti amid the Silver Waves they ftray. 
And ev Vy where the Laws of their firft Caufe obey : 
Of them, composed with wondrous Art, 
, We are our felves a part : 
. i\nd on us ftill they Nutriment beftow ; 
To us they kindly come, from us they fwiftly go. 
And thro' our Veins in Purple Torrents flow. 

Vacuity is no where found, (round : 

Each Place is full ; with, Bodies weVe encompafs'd 

In Sounds they're to our Ears convey *d. 
In fragrant Odors they our Smell delight. 
And in Ten thoufand curious Forms display 'd. 
They entertain our Sight : 
In lufcious Fruits our Taft they court, 
And in cool balmy Breezes round us fport. 

The friendly Zephyrs fan our vital Flame, 

And 
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And give us Breath to praife his holy Name, 
From whom our felves, and all thefe Bleflings came. 



2. 



Receive my Thanks, 'tis all that I can pay. 
The whole I can for numVous Favours give $ 

Their Number does increafe each Day, 
I ftill on unexhaufted Bounty live : 
My Life, my Health, the Calmnefs of my Mind, 
All thofe E)elights I in my Reafon find, 
Thofe dear Delights wliich are from all the Dregs 

(of Senfe refin d, 

Are Donatives of Love Divine, 
The Benefaftor in his Gifts does ftiine : . 
His boundlefs Goodnefs ftill it felf difplays. 
Still warms with kind refulgent Rays ; 

In it the whole Creation (hare 5 

The whole Creation is his Care ; 

All Beings upon him depend 5 
To whatfoe er he made, ftill his Regards extend? 

Nothing's fo high, nor yet fo low. 
As to cfcape his Sight, 
He do's the Wants of all his Creatures know. 
And to relieve them is his chief Delight, 
A Pleafure worthy that Almighty Mind, 
Whofe Kindnefs li^e himfelf is unconfin'd. 



Ah I thanklefs Mortals, can't fuch wondrous Love, 
Infpire you with a grateful Senfe > 
Can't fuch amazing Favours move ^ 

Muft \x% his ^dOings unobferv'd difpence,, 

H 3 Have 
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Have no Return, no Tribute paid, . 
Jvio Retributions for fuch Bounties made } 
O think, and bluftling at his Footftool fall. 

There beg his Pardon, proftrate lie, • 
^nd for Forgivenefs to his Mercy fly : 
Remember 'tis to him you owe your All, 
He gives you Pow*r upon himfelf to call : 
Should he from you his Aid withdraw. 

You quickly wou'd have caufe to mourn, 

And figbing to your Duft return : 
He is your Strength, your Life, your Light, 
Jle to your jarring Principles gives Law, 

And the Deftroyer Death does, awe : 

His Angels compafs you around, 
And keep. off Ills from the forbidden Ground: 
By his Command you're 'ever in their Sight, 
And made at once their Care, and their Delight : 
quickly then your Gratitude exprefs. 
And as becomes you, your Creator Blefs : 
Before his Throne rpelodious Offerings lay, 
^n4 in harmonious Strains your long neglefted 

(Homage pay, 
4. 

ril ftrive with you my Zeal to (how. 

With you ril ftrive to pay 
Some little Part of what I owe : 
My felf before his Throne Til lay, 
yiy felf, and all l^e does on me beftow : 
'My Reafon for him I'll employ, •" 

iVnd in his Favour' plafce my Joy : 
His Favour which to me s more dear 
Than' all the tempting Glories here : 
' l^y Tongue (hall ftill extol his Name, 

'• ' Shall 
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Shall (till his wondrous^orks proclaim : 
My Mem'ry Ihall his Rindnefles inrol. 

And fix them irmly in my Soul ; 

From him my Thoughts no more (hall (tray. 

No more my Pa(Sons 111 obey, 
No more to the ra(h Didates of my Will give Way, 
But ftill ta him, and him alone, a glad Submidion 

(pay. 



To Love I will my felf refign j 

But it (hall be to Love Divine : 

That o'er me ever (hall prefide. 
Shall ev'ry Word, and ev'ry Adion guide : 

To it I will my felf unite, 

In it m^ place my fole Delight, 

And ev'ry meaner Objeft flight 5 

Till one at laft with it I grow. 
And tir'd with treading this dull Round below. 
To its bleft Source with eager Swiftnefs go 5 
To its bleft Source, where conftant Joys are found. 
And where ne'er ending Plcafures fpread themfelveg 

(around J 
Where nothing's wanting that we an deftre. 
Where we to nothing greater can afpire, (higher. 
And where e'en Thought it felf can foar to nothing 
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The Refoh^ . 



I. 



FO R. what the World admires Til wifti no mor^. 
Nor court that ^ry nothing of a Name : 
Such flitting Shadows let the Proud adore. 
Let them be Spppliant§ for an empty Fame. 



2. 



If Reafon rules within, and keeps the Throng, 

While the inferior Faculties obey. 
And all her Laws without Reluftance own. 

Accounting none more fit, more juft. than they. 



If Virtue my free Soul unfuUy -d keeps. 

Exempting it from Paffion and from Stain : 

|f no black guilty Thoughts difturb my Sleeps, 
And HQ paff Crimes my vext Remembrance pain. 



][f, tho' I Pleafure find in living here, ^ 

I yet can look on Death without Surprize: 

If I've a Soul above the Reach of Fear, 

And which will nothing mean or fordid prize. 



5. A Soul^ 



( *• 
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A. Sool, which carftiot be deprefs*d by Gritf, 
Nor toQ much rais'd by tjie fublimeft Joy 5, 

Which can, when troubled, give it felf Relief, 
And to Advan^ge all its Thoughts eiqploy. 



6. 



Then am I h^ppy in my humble State, 

Altho' not aown'd with Glory nor with Bays : 

A Mind, that triumphs Qvef Vice and F^te, 
Efteems it mean to court the World for Praife. 



SONG, 



Damon* 



CEafe, fair Calijiris:, ceafe difdaining 5 
Tis time to leave that ufelefs Art 
Your Shepherd's weary of complaining 5 
. . Pe kind, or he'll refume his Heart. 




i/?m. 



jPamn, be gone 5 I hate complying ^ 
Go court fome fotrd» believing Maid : 

I take more; Pleafure in denying, 

'I'l^ i4 the Conquefts I have oiade/ 



l^mon. 



10^ T)&e Inqniry, 

I 

Damon. 

Why, crael Nymph, why, why fo flighting > 
Is this the Treatment I muft have > 

Were not your Beauty fo inviting, 
I wou'd no longer be your Save. 

Califiris. 

IDamon^ begon, I hate complying. 

Your Heart's not worth the having 5 

Were there Ten thoufand Shepherds dy^ng. 
Not one were worth the faving. 



mm 



The Inquiry, 

A Dialogue betn>een Cleanthe and 

Marifla. 

Cle. -^TT^ELL me, Marijffky by what Rule 

X May I judge who's the greateft Fool ? 
Js't he, that in purfuit of Wealth, 
Neglefts his Eafe, neglefts his Health, 
And void of Refl, and foil of Care, 
Becomes a Slave to his next Heir 5 
To him, who does bis Thrift defpife. 
And from l\im with Abhorrence flies : 
And when he's dead, with: eager haft^ " 
Will fpon his ill-got Riches wafte } 
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Or he, who feeks in bloody Wars, 
For Fame, and honourable Scars ? 
Fof Fame, that idle, ufelefs Toy, 
Which Fools^can give, and Fools deftroy I 
Or is't the Man, who dully grave, • 
Is to his BooHs a willing Slave > 
Who, if he has the Claflicks read. 
And talk'd with all the mighty dead ^ 
Knows the much fam'd At'omick Dance, 
And all the wondrous Worics of Chance 5 
What Particles form th* adjve Fire, 
And what the wat'ry Parts require ^ 
Which conftitute th' Earth, and which th' Air^^ 
Which th' JEfep's Form, and which the Fair, 
Which make the Fools, and which the Wife, 
And where the grand Diftindion lies : 
Knows all the Vmices on High, 
And all the* Worlds that grace the Sky 5 
Can tell what Men, what Bcafls are there; 
And what gay JClothes the Ladies wear 5 
What their fine airy Heroes do. 
And how they fight, and how they woo 5 
And whether like our Beaux below. 
They're pleased with Trifles, Noife, and Show, 
Full of a ftiff pedaritick Pride, 
Does all befides himfelf deride : 
If you fbme Syllables mifplace. 
And can't them to tlieir Pomitain trace 5^ 
Can't tell among the Words you fpeak. 
Which are Saxon^ Rr&fcbj or Greeks 
Which to thQRmm Tongue belong. 
And which to th' ancient Druid's Song 5 
Why Names a diff'rent Senfe have gain'd 3 
y/hy fome ar9 (hun^d, aad fome retained 5 . . 

An4 
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And why, finceHoncfty's forgot. 
The Title Knave (hou'd prove a Blot 5 
Why Tyrant, which paft Princes us'd. 
Should by crowned Heads be now refused ^ 
Thofe guiltefs- Names, which jufter Tiroes 
That blufli'd even at the Thought of Qimes, 
And were too gen rous to abiife. 
Did without Scruple freely ufe : 
Hell with a fupercilious Air ^ ^ 

His fcornful Thoughts of you declare. 
And gravely fwear that you're unfit 
For the G)nverfe of Men of Wit. 

Mar. INJo, noy *tis none, ^tis none of thcfe 5 
But you, methinks, (hou'd guefs with Eafe : 
Think, Cleanthe, think again, 
And you'll find fome yet ipuch mc»:e vain. 

Cle. Is it that Ape in Mafquerade, 
The Gallant by the Tailor made>ii 
The Man who Iiid with Snufti and Hair, 
And furnifti'd with a modifti Air j . 
Who lately made the Tour oi France^ 
And learnt to talk, to drefs, and dance } 
Who, if he can but neatly write. 
And moving Billets Dotix indite. 
Cares nor for Englifti, rior for Senfe, 
He knows we can with both difpence > 
Gr is't the worthy Country Squire;^ 
Who does himfelf, and's Wealth admire. 
Who hunts, and games, and fwears, and drinks,^ 
But feldom reads, and never thinks, 
Who, if he can a Wartant write. 
Or but ^. AC//;«?»x indite, \ 
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Can in Law-terms harangue the Crond, 

Call Names, infult, and talk aloud. 

He ftruts about, and looks as great. 

As if whole Armies he had beat > 

Or is it he, who thinks he's able 

To direft a Council Table, ^ 

To teach the Senate of the Nation, 

And inftrudi: the Convocation 5 

Prefumes to judge what's fit and right. 

And when we fhou d, and (hou'd not fight 5 

Who can on Machiavel refine. 

And thinks his Policy Divine 5 

Who defcants on the weekly News, 

And can both Dutch and French accufe 5 

Find fault with Italy and Sfsun^ 

And dares the Swede and C%ar arraign 5 

Th' Emperors Conduft too dares blame. 

And thinks the German Diet tame 3 

Cenfures each State, and full. of Pride, . 

Thinks he the bufie World could guide > 

Or is't the Man who waking dreams 

Of Nymphs, and Shades, and Hills, and Streams, 

Makes Gods and Goddeffes defcend. 

And on their Creature Man attend 5 

Who thro* th' infernal World dares go. 

And does their griefly Monarch know 5 

Th' Eljjian Fields diftindly view 5 

Knows what* departed Heroes do 5 * 

Sees how the Beauties are employed. 

And what Delights are there enjoy'd : ' 

Then quick as Thought can upward fly. 

And view the vaft expanded Skie 5 

Sees the Celeftial Monfters there. 

The Crab, the Scorpion, and the Bear. 

Hears 
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Hears Cants bark, and Tmtrus roar, . 
With many deaf ning Noifes more : 
Then makes a IW ixom Pole to Pole, 
And fees the threatning Billows roll : 
Sees Sea-Gods with their wat'ry Train 
Riding in Triufnph on the Main : 
Thence fees the Paphian Goddefs rife 
With tempting Looks, and fparkling Eyes 5 
Amid the Waves (he fpreads her Fire, 
And does each Brcaft with Love incite 5 
¥2Lir Ampbitrite feels the Heat, 
And Neptune does his Vows repeat : 
The Nereids figh, the Tritons burn. 
And each does Glance for Glance return r 
Then like the glorious Source of |^y. 
He does both Eaft and Weft furvey. 
Thro' ev'ry State, each Kingdom goes. 
And all their Laws and Cuftoms Imows, 
And which are Wits, and which are Fools, 
Who bred in Wilds, and who in Schools 5 
Who with a courtly Neatnefs treat, 
And who like Beafts devour their Meat : 
And who of this vaft Knowledge proud^ 
Looks with Difdain upon the Croud, 
And thinks he has a juft Pretence 
To the Monopoly of Scnfe : 
If *s ThoOghts he fmoothly can exprefs^ 
And put tliOTi in a florid EJreft, 
Qan to a Poet's Name pretend. 
And lafti a Vice, or praife a Friend, 
Thinks he's as happy and as great 
As if he fiird th' Imperial Seat • 
And ftill averfe to CcAd and Cares, 
The Badges of the Mnfes vfiais^ 



At}4 
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And is as fond of being poor^ 
As others of their boa&d Store > 

Mar. rii tell you, fince you can't difcover. 
It is an awkard, whining Lover 5 
Who talks of Chains, of Flames and Paffion^ 
Arid all the pretty Words in Fafhion 5 i 

Words, which are ftill as true a Mark 
Of an accomplifh'd modifti Spark, 
As a long Wig, or powder'd Coat : 
*LikeA,B, C, they're learnt by rote 5 
And then with equal Ardor faid. 
Or to the Miftrefs, or the Maid : 
An Animal for Sport defign'd, 
Both very tame, and very kind : 
Who for a Smile his Soul would give. 
And can \yhole Months on Glances live ; 
Who ftill a Slave is to your Will, 
And whom you with a Frown may kill : 
Who at your Feet whole Days will lie. 
And watch the Motions of your Eye : 
Will kifs your Hand, and fawn, and>,fwear. 
That you, and none but you, are fair 5 
And if he fees that you're inclined 
At length his humble fuit to mind. 
He then all Extafie will prove. 
Is all Delight, and Joy, and Love : 
But if you fliou'd a Look mifplace, 
Or any favoured Rival grace, 
He full of Rage, and of Del^air, 
Nor him, nor you, nor Heav'n, will /pare^ 
But challenges the happy Man, 
Who whips him thro* the Lungs, and then 
While he is bleeding, begs your pity, 

la 
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In drains fo moving, foft and witty 5 
That they your Heart at length muft move 
To fome Remorfe, if not to Love, 
Which he foon gueffes by your Eyes, 
And in an amorous Rapture dies. 



The Choice. \ 

A Dialogue between Emilia and 

Mariffa. 

I 

I 

Mar. T TIrtue Ture's th' only Treafure, 

V Th* only folid lafting Pleafure : 
It does our Souls, our Thoughts refine, 
And gives us Joys almoft Divine* 
It may a while obfcur'd remain. 
But foon its Luftre will regain 5 
Like PA^^^x chafe the Shades away. 
And bring again triumphant EJay : . ?- 

Cenfures like Clouds fometimes appeaf, 
. And keep its Rays from (hining clear : 
But having reach'd Meridian Height, 
They fly before its conquering Light j 
Before that Light whofe glorious Blaze 
Does trembling guilty Souls amaze, ^ 

And from its dazling Seat on high 
Difperfes Splendor thro* the Skie : 
Pale Envyfickens at the Sight, 
And full of Shame, and full of Spite^ ^ 

To 
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To thfe dark nether World returns. 

And there, her Difaippointmcnt mourns i 

But oh ! my deareft Friend, I find 

That Malice ftill is left behind : — 

Alas ! that Fury never fleepSj 

But thro' the World ftill Uily creepsi 

Each Day a new Difguife ftie takes. 

Each Day fome difF'rent Figure makes f 

Like Zeal and Pity (he appears. 

And drown*d in falfe difiembling Tearsj 

Often the Mask of Friendfbip wears. 

And with a Shew of Love iiunares. 

On me (he's bent to wreak her Spite, 

And with her dire Attacks affright : 

From her to this Recefs I fled. 

And here my Life obfcurely led j T 

Suppofing She with Crouds wou'd ftay; 

Of with the Great, the Rich, the Gay^ 

With the Young, the Fair, t^ie Wife, ' 

Aii<^ me, poor worthlefs^me, defpife; 

But i^ow too late, alas ! I find 

She Will not, will not ftay behind^ 

• Eml. Since Virtue's feated in her Breafty 
lAariffk ne'er can be diftreft r^ 
Malice may you perhaps aflailj 
But never, never can prevail : 
Fohune too may take her part. 
Exert her Strength, arid (heW herW'lrt $ 
With thefe the Vicious may combine. 
And favour their unjuft Defign 5 
But Virtue will the Shock fuftaiq. 
And youll unvanquifli'd ftill remain f 
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Your* inward Joys will be fecure, 
And youir no Lofs, nor III endure. 

Mar. Virtue has, ever had my Love, 
And ftill my Choice, my Guide (ball prove 5 
' To me (hall ftill point out the Way, 
Until I reach eternal Day, 
That dear, that welcome, blifsful Shore 
Where I fhall never fuffer more 5 
No ' more the Toils of Life fuftain, 
But live fecure from Sin and Pain. 
Hark/ ! hark ! I'm call'd ! I'm call'd away ! 
I cannot, will not, longer ftay : 
My Guardian Angel fee appear, 
See ! fee ! he cuts the yielding Air: 
Celeftial Mufick fweetly plays, 
I hear ! I hear Seraphick Lays ! 
O ! the foft enchanting Sound I 
Nothing here's fo charming found ! 
Adieu, vain World, vain Worlds' adieu : 
I come, ye bleft ! I come to you ! 
Fortune's Gifts I ne'er could prize, 
And now her Trifles I defpife : 
If at my Feet her Bounties lay, 
And Crowns were fcatter'd in my Way, 
I'd fcorn 'em all, and onward go 5 
There's nothing tempting here below* 

Em. 0\ ftaf my Ftiend ! O ! ftay for me^ 
I ftill will your Cbmpanion be : 
My Love to Virtue, Love to yon, • 
Was ever ftrong, and ever true 5 ^ . * . 
And ftill the fame (hall ever prove '5 
Nothing my fixt Refolves (hall move. 

The 
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The Sun may fooner ceafe to (hine, 
And it may freeze beneath the Line * 
Mountains may fink, and Plains may rife, 
Beafts chufe the Seas, and Filh the Skies 5 
Birds their lov'd airy Region leavq. 
And flatt ring Men no more deceive, 
Than my M^r/^ (hall eer find 
Emilia, faithlefs, or unkind : 
O I do not then hfer fuit difdain; 
O ! let her not implore in vain : 
She longs, (he longs with you to die ^ 
Thus, Hand in Hand we*ll upward fly ^ 
Thus, thus, my beft, my deareft Friend, 
Thus, thus embracing well afcend* 

Mar. No, thou lov'd Darling of niy Heaff^ 
Well never, never, never part : 
Thofe Virtues which our Souls combine, 
Shall ever in our Union fliine ; 
Together we*ll lay downx)ur Clay, 
Together throw the Load away 5 
And bright as Fite, and light as Air, 
To the fuperior World repair 5 ^ 
To glorious Seats, and Realms Divine, 
Where Love do's in Perfection ftiiiie i 
. Love undifguis*d, without alloy, 
NobI(?i pure, and full of Joy, 
Sincere, and ftrong, and ftill the fame, 
One fteady, bright, imniortal Flame : 
There, there pur Friendftiip weil improv^^ 
Together taft the Sweets of Love 3 
Still in each other's Blifs rejoice, ' 
And prove one Soul, one Thought, orle Voices 
In nothing ever difagfee, , 

throughout a bleft Eternity. t * -^^^ 
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WHO on thy Holy Hill, my God, fhall reft. 
And be with everlafting Pleafures bkft > 
The Man who blamelefs is, and ftill finceie^ 
And who no Judge do's but his Confcience fear : 
Whofe Praftice is a Tranfcript of thy Law, 
And whom thy Omniprefettce keeps in awe : 
Who ipeaks the Truth, and wou'dmuchfooner die, 
Than owe his Life to the loath'd Refuge of a Lie. 
Whofe Soul is free from Fallhood and Defign, 
And in whofe Words Integrity do*s (hine : 
Who fcorns to flatter, and by little Arts 
To purchafe Treafures, or inveagle Hearts : 
Who to his Neighbour has no Mifchief done, 
Do's fpiteful Aftions with Abhorrence fliun. 
And cannot be to what's Inhuman won : 
Who thinks the beft, and none will e'er defame. 
But as his own, preserves another's Name : 
Who's ever humble, and is ftill inclin'd 
T'infped himfelf, and his own Failings find: 1 
Who loves Reproofs, and a Refpedfc do's pay ' . 
To thofe who kindly guide him in his Way, 
Who loves the Good, thofe who to Viriiue true. 
Its Dictates always cheerfully purfue 5 
And a Regard for Honour in their Anions (hew : 
Who when he fwears, true to his Oath will prove. 
And whom nor Fear, nor Int'reft e'er can move^ 
(No, not tho* it to's Prejudice (hould be,) 
To difappoint his greateft Enemy : 

Much 
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Much lefs, tho' to his Ruin it (hoold tend. 
Once to deceive a kind confiding Friend : 
Who bravely avaricious Thoughts difdains, 
Aad is a Stranger to bafe fordid Gains : 
Who'd rather ^fve, tbanth' Innocent betray^ 
Or to bafe undermining Thoughts give way : 
He who lives thus, who this his Buf nefs makes. 
And never once the Paths of Life forfakes, 
Like ibme ftroiig Tow'r unftiaken (hall remain. 
And all the Batteries of Fate fuftain. 



One of LucianV Dialogues of the 

Dead Taraphras'd. 

Diogenes. /^ Pollux , when thou next revi(it'(^ 
V^ (Light, 

Memppuf to thefe nether Realms invite ^ 
Tell bim, if he's not tir*d with Fools above. 
Where all that's faid, and done, his Mirth does move, 
Hc'li here fit Subjefts for his Laughter find, 
New Scenes of Madnefs to divert his Mind : 
For tho' blind Mortals no Ideas have 
Of any thing beyond the filent Grave, 
But vainly fancy, as their Toil and Care, 
So too their Seuls find equal Periods there. 
And all the diflodg^d Atoms mingle with the Air. 
Yet here are no fuch impious Scepticks found. 
Each Place does with complaining Ghofts abound : 
He fure with me would full of Wonder gaze 
Qn mighty Men whofe glorious Ada amaze, 

I 3 Who 
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Who conquered Kingdopis> and who Thrones did 

(grace, 
And left their Sceptres to their GcxJ-like Race, 
Here, undiftinguifh'd from the meaneft Shade, 
Pepriv'd of Grandeur, and by none obey'd : 
They by no other Marks can now be known. 
But Sighs, and Groans, and fad Complaints alone : 
But bid him with hini fome Provifions bring, » 
A Cruft were here a Prefent for a King : 
He'll here find nothing Nature to fuftain, 
Throughout the vaft Extent of this dark empty Plain, 

Pollux, ril readily perform what you defire ; 
But tell me where I (hall for him inquire 5 
pefcribe his Perfon, Humor, and Attire. 

Diogenes. He's old and jolly, and to Bacchus kind. 
To Fools averfe, to Satire ftill inclin'd : 
A Cloak he wears the pooreft Wretch wou'd fcom, ' 
And which Ten thoufand Patches wretchedly adorn ; 
^t Atheus^ or at Corinth him you'U find, 
' j^ampooning the whole Race of Human Kind : 
He ftfikcs at all, both th' Ugly and the Fair, ' 7 
|sIor Young, nor Old, nor yet the Great does fpaf e, S 
But on Philofophers is moft fevere : , ^ 

Their vain Pretences, and thHr towring Flights, 
Their myftick Terms, and all thofe little Slights, 
By which they ftrive their Ignorance to hide, 
T'hofe Cpbweb Coverings for their naufeous Pride, 
Are ftill the Subjeds which his Laughter move 
l^lyQ cl^icf Diverfion that he finds above. 

Voll. By this Defcription hell with eafe be known; 
gut is your MelTage fent to htui alone ? ' 

Cap 
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Can you not think of fomething that 15 fit 
To be deliver'd to thofe Men ot Wit, 
Thofe liigh Pretenders to gigantick Senfe, 
To boundlefs.Knowledge, matchlefs Eloquence ? 

Diog. Bid them lay all their vain Difputes afide. 
No longer Truth from their Difciples hide : 
No more t|iro' Nature s puzling Labyrinths ftray. 
No more of her myfterious Motions fay : 
No more with an affefted haughty Air, 
Tlieir Thoughts of Things beyond their ^ readli 

(delare. 
Things far remote from the moft piercing Sight, 
Beyond the Ken of ilitelleQ:ual Light. 

Poll. Such a Difcourfe as this wou'd not be bom, 
Twou'd both expofe me to their Hate, and Scorn : 
> They'll gravely tell me, I ray Ign'rance (how. 
And rail at what I want the Senfe to know. 

Dhg. Tell them from me th' important MelTage 

(came 5 
'Tis I their Pride and Ignorance proclaim; 
I bid them with Remorfe paft Follies view, 
And their Repentance by^their Blufties (hew. 

PolL I with exa<3:eft Care your Order will obey. 
Without being mov'd at what the noifie Boafters fay, 

Diog. When this is ^one, then to the Great repair. 

And fpeak to them with a commanding Air : 

Say, What ye mad Men, makes you thus in vain, 

To heap up Honours, and increafe your Train, 

As»tf you here for ever (hou d remain ? 

I 4 Riches 
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Riches and Grandeur do bat load theMiad^ ^ 
And they are Trifles you muft leave behind : 
Waked and poor, you to the Shades muft go, 
Only Defpair will ftay with you below : 
The more you've now, the more' you will lament. 
When you from all your Pomp, and all your Joys 
Next to th- EfFemioate Megilhus go, (are lent* 

And let the brawny Damoxenus know 
That none below are handfom, ftrong, or brave 5 
All are meer Phantoms when they're paft the Grave : 
None here their Youth and boafted Charms retain. 
None here the fana'd Olyntpick Prizes gain : 
No killing Eye^ bewitching Glances dart. 
No flowing Treffes win an amorous. Heart : 
No bluftiinff Cheeks, not one inticing Smile, 
Gan here be feen th' unwary to beguile : ' 

Nothing is lovely, nothing pleafing here, 
. |!jothing but Duft and Alhes does appear. 

^olL This I with Speed, and with Delight will do. 
Since -tis a Meffage worthy me, and you. 

)Diog. Inform the Poor, of whom vaft Crouds you'll 
That here they'll find a juft Equality 5 (fee, 

Tell 'em, they'll here unhappy Partners find, 
Af^iftions are not to one State confind : 
Millions of Suff 'rers throng the Stygian Shore,^ 
And there for ever will their Fate deplore. 
Then bid them to complain and weep no more ; 
Since none will here their former Pomp retain. 
But on a Humble Level all remain : 
None here will richer, greater, happier live, 
^o flatt'ring Titles to each other give : 

' *No 
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^o Room is left for Avarice, or for Pride, 
Where Poverty and Death, and dreadiiil Night 

(r^e. 
And then from me, degenerate Sparta blame. 
Tell them they've tamilh'd their once glorious Fame^ 
They now no longer breath that Martial Heat, 
Which made them once fo formidably Great. 

Pall. Such Words as thefe, Diogenes^ forbear, 
I can't with Patience fuch Reproaches hear : 
My .Country's Honour, as my own, I prize. 
And cou'd for it my Share of Life defpife* 
All your Ccxnmands, but this, without Delay 
1*11 e'er to morrow Night with Care obey. 

JD/^. Tis kindly faid 5 I will no more defire : ^ 
May Ekrmes his perfuafive Skill infpire, C 

And may your Voice be fweet as th* Orphean Lyre.^ 
That lift'ning Mortals, by your Precepts taught. 
May to the foiowledge of their Faults be brougjbt, 
Reclaim'd from 111, and made tbenifelves to know; 
A Leflbn th^y too late will learn below ! 
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WHen Heav'n defigns (bme wondrous Prince to 
Deferving Empire and eternal Praife j (raiie. 
It chuies one of an illaftrious Line, 
In wl)c^ Hereditary Graces (bine : 

Who 
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Who good and great by his Defcent is made. 
And by the Rules of native Honour fway'd : 
Him it expofes to th* Infults of Fate, 
To all the Blows of Malice and of Hate, 
Before it raifes him to an exalted State. 

The pious Trojan^ its peculiar Care, 
Did num rous Hardftiips, num'rous Trials bear 3 
Ten thoufand Toils with Patience he fuftain d. 
Before he undifturb'd in Latmm reign d : 
To Pains inur'd, with Difappointments croft. 
Wan dring thro' Flames, on mountirtg Surges toft 
Sufferings and War to Grandeur led the Way, 
And fitted him for independent Sway. 

> 
Happy that People whofe bleft Monarch owes 

Unto himfelf the Wifdom which he (hows, 

Whoft Prudence from his own Experience (lows< 

Who has in Shades feen darkening Vapors^rife, 

And gloomy Horrors over-caft the Skks : 

Neglefted liv'd in fome obfcure Retreat, 

And learnt in fecret to be truly great ^ 

Ta rule within, his Paflions to fubdue, 

And^all his Souls moft hidden Movements view : 

Thofe Springs of Thought, which when they are 

Beftow a d^zling Brightnefs on the Mind : • (refin'd 

Who difengagU from Buf 'nefs and from Noife, 

To nobleft Purpofes his Hours employs : 

Searches paft Records, and with vaft Delight 

Prefents fam'd Heroes to his ravilh'd Sight ; 

Sees them the (hining Paths of Honour tread, 

By Praife pufh'd on, and daring CourSge led : 

With eag reft Haft to lofty Heights afcend, 

And their Renown beyond the Gravq extend.: 

Sees 
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Sees pious Rings with Joy and Zeal obey'd. 
And cheerful Homage to wife Princes paid : 
Who're {till the Objeds of a filial Love, 
Whom all admire, whofe Anions all approve. 

Such was that Virgin Glory of our Ifle, 
On whom Apollo long was pleas d to fmile : 
Who was with Wifdom, and with Science blefs'd. 
By ev'ry Mufe, and ev'ry Grace carefs'd : 
She knew Afflictions, felt a Sifter s Hate, 
And learnt to reign, while in a private State 5 
By adverfe Fortune taught her felf to know. 
That Knowledge chieHy requifite below. 

And fuch the Queen who now the Throne does 
The brightest Glory of her Royal Race : (grace. 
In whofe rich Veins the hobleft Blood does flow 
Tliat God-like Kings, and Heroes could beftow : 
Like her (he bravely ftood the Shock of Fate, 
And liv'd ferene iq a dependent State : 
Bore unconcern'd the Calumnies of thofe 
Whom their Ul-nature only made her Foes : 
Who thought her Merit too divinely bright. 
And ftrove t eclipfe the overflowing Light : 
Merit, in narrow Minds does Envy raile. 
Large gen'rous Souls are moft inclin'd to Praife. 
Like her Ihe ftem'd tlie dang'rous fwelling Tide, 
And foar'd aloft with a becoming Pride : 
Like her a gen'ral Approbation found, 
Apd was with joyful Acclamations crowp'd : 
Ev*n Heav n it felf her llndion did approve, 
iynd by aufpicious Omens (hew*d its Love : 
Refrefhing Breezes fan'd the balmy Air, 
The fertjfc Earth a florid Green did wear : 

\ 
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No Goads obfcur'd the Sun's refulgent Light, * ' 

He never {hone more eminently bright : 

AM things confpir'd her Welcom to proclaim. 

Who the Proteftrefs of her People came, 

By Heav n defign'd, and her propitious Fate, 

To be the Bulwark of a tott'ring State, 

BritannU now all glorious does arife, 
And (hoots her Head above the ftarry Skies : 
Her facred Guardian, all the Sons of Light, 
With Shouts pf Joy behold the pleafing Sight : 
The lift'ning Gbddefs hears the cheerful Sound, 
From Hill to Hill, from Vale to Vale rebound : 
On all her Plumes at once, fublimc (he fUes, - 
At once employs her numYous Tongues and Eyes ; 
To diltant Lands our Happinefs makes known ^ 
Tells them a Heroin fills the 'Britijh Throne: 
A Heroin greater than Romance can frame, 
And worthy of the Line from whence (he came \ 
In whom the Great ancj Brave, the Soft and Kind/ 
In One are 1^ the firmed Ties combined : 
Where nothing*s wanting that we can defire. 
And )vhere we fee each Minute fornething to admire, 

• 

The trembling Nations aw*d by Galiick Arms, , 
Imploring come, drawn by refi(tlefs Charms : 
To her they fue, and beg fro A her Relief ^ 
She looks with God-like Pity on their Grief: 
Eiferts her Pow'r, and makes th' Iberian Shore 5 ^ 
The Spaniards hear her murth'ring Canon roar? 
Her Fleet dilates a panick Terror round. 
And Briti^ Valor's once more dreadful fdiind : 
Her Troops defcend With noble Ardor fir'd. 
By Heav n, and their Heroick (^ueen infpir'd ? 

la 
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In vain they ftrive their darling Gold to (ave^ 
What can refift the Daring and the Brave ^ 
Thofe Sons of War thro' Dangers force their Way, 
And from the Dragons fnatch the (hining Prey : 
Fame fpreads the News thro* all th' incircling Air 5 
Aloud proclaims the Triumphs of the Fair : . 
The drooping Eagles prune their Wings and rife. 
With jcyyftil Hafte they cut the founding Skies 5 
Secure once more of that aufpicious Fate 
Which on them did fo many Ages wait ; 
The Belgicii Lion cafts his Fear away. 
And with new Strength purfues the deftin'd Prey : 
All the Diftreft with Raptures of Delight, 
In fweeteft Songs of grateful Praife unite : 
Bleft Albion s Queen.their only Theme does prove 5 
Like Pallas fprung from all-commanding Jove^ 
She comes, they ung, to give us timely Aid, 
Is kind, and wife, as that cel^ftial Maid : 
As able to advife, and to defend, 
And does her Care to ev'ry Part extend : 
Like Fh<ebfts darts reviving Beams of Light, 
And diffipates the Horrors of the Night. 

O that I cou d the beft of Queens attend 5 
Cou'd at your Feet my coming Moiiients end: 
I pad Misfortunes ihou'd not then deplore, 
And prefent Evils \Vou'd afflid no more : 
But fiird vdth Joy, with Tranfport, and with Love, 
My Hours wou'd in a blifsful Circle move : 
And I the nobleft Buf 'nef^^ftill wou'd chufe. 
Both for my felf, and my ambitious Mufe, 
Be ftill employed in Scrvke, and in Praife, 
In glad Attendance, and in fateful Lays, 

FINIS. 
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Three Children 

P AR APH RAS'D. 



Thus wing'd with Praife, we penetrate the Skie, 
Teach Clouds and Stars to praife him as we fly ^ 
The whole Creation, by out Fall made groan^ 
His Praife to Echo, and fufpend their Moan. 
For, that he reigns all Creatures ftiould rejoice. 
And we with Songs fupply their want of Voice. 
The Church triumphant, and the Church below 
In Songs of Praife their prefent Union (how : 
Their Joys are full, our Expeftation long 3 
In Life we differ, tho' we jpin in Song. 
Angels and we, aflifted by this Art, 
May fing together, tho' we dwell apart. 

Waller. 
Beficdicite omnia Opera Domini Domint^. 
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THE 

P RE FA C E. 

: . •• • 

TH E retird. Life I Ime in thi Country^ 
affording me much Leifure^ I thought 
I could not employ it more adr^dn^ 
tageouflyy or to better purpofe^ than in Para*- 
phrafwg the Hymn of the Three Children j 
which I thinks to be a "very jit SubjeSi for a 
Tindarick^ Ode ^ becdufe it Comprehends all 
the Worh^ of 'Nature^ and excites not only 
Angels and Men , the nobleji and thoji exalt"- 
ted Tarts of the Creation^ but alfo BrnteSy 
Plants^ and inanimate Beings^ io pay a gtate^^ 
ful Tribute of Praife to their bountiful Crea^^ 
tor* 

The Reafon why I chufe this fort ofVerfe^ 
isy because it allows me the Liberty of running 
into targe Digrejfions^ ginjes a great. Scope to 
the Fancy y and frees me from the trouble of 
tying my jelf up to the SiriBer Rules of other 
Poetryi 

K Hot^ 



^ The Preface. 

How* thefe Verfes will pleafe I hpaiv not^ 
neither am I ^ery folicitans about it. I writ 
\m with no other defign than that of exercif- 
ing and enlarging my Thoughts^ and of height^ 
ning and refining thofe Ideas which I had 
already franidy of the iniinite Goodnefs^ Wif- 
dom^ and Power of God^ to whofe Service I 
thinks my felf obligd to demote my Ti»e^ tf^ 
Faculties^ and all that frnall Stocl{^ of %fn^ 
derjiandtng which it has pleased his Di^vine 
Goodnefs to bejiow upon me. 

I ha^e in this Voem taJ^n the liberty to 
mention fome Notions which are not generally 
recei^^dy bat they being only Matters of Spe- 
dilation^ and not Articles of Faith ^ I thought 
I might be permitted to mah^ nfe of them as 
often as I pleased. Among thefe^ is the DoSi- 
rine of Fre-exijience^ which fnppofeSy that all 
Souls were created in the beginning of Time^ 
before any material Beings had their Exifteuce^ 
and that they being united to Mtherial Bodies^ 
were made Foffeffors of as much Happineji 
as they were capable of enjoying. From their 
fublime Station^^ and Blifi unexprejpbly great^ 
being by the Solicitation of their lower Faculties^ 
unhappily drawn to a Lo^e of Fleafun^ and 

h 



The Preface. 

by adhering too much to the Delights of. the 
^Qjiy 5 erier'vating and lejfening the ASii't/ity 
and Strength of their nobleji and mofl perfe^ 
Ponders y rphich proportionably abated^ as the other 
increasd^ they fnnhjoy degrees into an Aerial 
Statq^ from whence^ fuch as by repeated ABs 
of Difobedience^ and the too e<iger Gratification 
of their fenfttive Appetites^ are render d an- 
fit for the Exercife of their more exalted Fa- 
culties (rphich by difufe^ being almoji laid 
ajleep^ and the Senftti^e ones beings quite tird 
by too long Exercifes) fall longer yet^ and lie 
in a State of Silence and InaSli^ity ^ till they 
are awaken d into Life in Juch Bodies as by their 
previous Dijpojitions they^ are fited for : So 
that no fooner is there any Matter of due "vi- 
tal Temfer prepardy but prefently a Soul that 
is fnitable to fuch a Sody^ is fent into iti 
This iSy according to the Notion I haz^e of it^ 
a true^ tho Jhort Account of that Hypotlyefis^ 
which has not only been ajferted by Plato and 
his Difcipksy by the Pythagoreans, the Jew- 
ifh Rabbins^ and fome of the Fathers^ but alfo 
by fever al modern Writers ^ Men of Wit and 
Learnings -and^ by others as much decry d. 
Its Advocates tell us^ that 'tis contrary to th^ 
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Idea we ha^ue of the Jujiice and Goodneji 
of God^ to believe that he would condemn in- 
nocent Spirits^ fuch as had ne^er committed 
any Sin^ nor done any thing that could juflly 
Occafion their forfeiting his Favour ^ to fuch 
Bodies as muft unavoidably rob them of their 
'Nati've Purity^ and render them obnoxious to 
his Wrath ^ and its dreadful Confequence^ e- 
ternal Punijhment. Thofe who <wiU not aU 
low this Hypnfhefis to be probable^ fay among 
other things^ that had we lin/d in a Frje-exi^ 
fent State ^ 'tis very likely we Jhould jiill have 
fame Kemembrance of our pajt Felicity ^ and 
retain a Confcioufneji of our paji Anions ^ 
and that to believe that God will punijh tps for 
Faults which we have wholly forgotten^ is not 
agreeable to thofe Sentiments it becomes us to 
entertain J of his infinite Jujiice and Goodnef. 
The Sacred Scripture tells us ^ that at the great 
Day^ when every one Jhall receive according 
to his Works ^ the Secrets of all Hearts fball 
be laid open^ the Sentence fball be jujiijied 
by the Confcioufnefi all Perfons fball have ^ that 
they themfelves in whatfoever Bodies they 
appear^ or what Sub fiances foever * that Con- 
fcioufnefi adheres to^ are the fame that com- 
mitted 
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, miited thofe Anions ^ and defer^e that PHtiiJh- 
fnent. And methinh^ ]tts highly rational tocon^ 
elude ^ thaty that way of proceeding which the 
infinitely Juft and Merciful God will then 
mak^e nfe of has always been pKaBis'd by hinty 
as being mofi fuitable to his adorable PerfeBi- 
onSy and the unalterable ReBitude of his Pi- 
vine Nature. But^ yet I dare not rely fo much 
on my own Judgment^ as to pre fume to paf any 
Cenfure on an Opinion which has had the good 
^ Fortune to be ejpous'd by fuch a Crowd of an- 
cient and modern Authors ^ Men of great depth 
of Thought^ and folid Learning. To ine 'tis 
indifferent which is true^ 'as long as I hjnow I 
am by the haws of Poetry allowed the Liberty 
of chufing that which I thinh^ 'will found moft 
gracefully in Verfe. 

In Paraphrafing that part of the Hymn 
which mentions the Stars^ I have made ufe of 
the Cartefian Hypothefrs^ that the Fixt Stars are 
SunSy and each the Center of a Vortex ^ which 
' I am willing to believe ^ becaufe it giz^es me a 
noble and piblime Idea of the %)ni<verfey and 
ntah^s it appear infinitely larger ^ fuller ^ more 
magnifcenty and ei^ery way worthier of its 
great Artificer. We kjffow very little of our 
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fihes^ left of the World we inhabit : And of 

thofe few thiffgs with which we pretend to be 

fully acquainted ^ we ha've but <vtry imper- 

fe6i and confused 'Notions. This Earth m 

n^hich we li^e^ and which by being divided 

into fo many fAighty Empires^ and Jpacious 

Kingdoms appears fo "vanly big to our imagi- \ 

nalm/^ is but a Pointy a Nothings ifcompard 

witlj the other Parts of the Z^ni'vcrfe : Haw 

nnmerotis are thofe huge Globes which roll o* 

n/er our Heads! And how many mare may 

there be in thofe houndlefs Spaces abo^'e USy 

which we cannot pojpbly difcover ! And yet 

fame are fo ^ain^ or rather fo arrogant ^ as to , 

fuppo\\. that thofe glorious Orbs were made 

whaily for our Z^fe ^ doubt lef the wife Aifthw 

of Nature ^efignd them for nobler Purpofes 

' than to gi^e j/s Light and Heat^ to regulate , 

and diver fife or.r Seafons ^ and render our 

Nights, agreeable : 'Tis highly probable that as 

many of them me Suns^ fo others are habi-- 

t^hle Worlds^ and flVd with Beings infnitely 

fuperior to us , fuch as may ha^z/e greater Per^ 

feSiions both of Soul and Body^ and be by the 

Excellency of their Nature^ ftted for much 

i^re rational and fublime Employments. 
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My Lard RofcommoQ teUs hs a gveat Truth 
in his excellent Ejfay <m tranflated Verfe^ rvhen 
he, Jays y thatj 

Pride, (of all others the moft dangerous 

Fault,) 
Proceeds from want of Senie, and want 

of Thought. 

For did we but accHfiom our fehes to thwJ{^ 
4ud employ our Time irt endea^vQuring to faf^ 
a true and impartial Judgment oh thii^s^ we 
Jhould quickly haz^e humbler thoughts of onr 
feheSj and be ready to owHy that what we 
falfely call Knowledge^ upon a JiriSl and fe-- 
^ere enquiry^ proves to be nothing but Conje- 
cture. Wi are very much in the t)ark^y and 
the greatejl part ef our time is Jpent in the 
purfuif of Shadows ^ but when Death draws 
Up the Curtain^ we Jhall ham a fnll^ chary 
and dijlinSi "view of all tijofe amazing Scenes^ 
of which we can hardly now be truly [aid to 
have fo much as a tranfient Glimps. . The 
whole Oeconomy of Nature will then be ^//?- 
ble to HSy and we Jhall h^ww the Truth of 
thofe things about which ^. now fa eagerly and 
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Mainly dijpute : In the mean tinte^ it becomes 
ns with profound Humility and an entire Snh- 
mijfion to acquiefce in^ and yield a full affenV 
to all thofe Divine Truths which the infiriitely 
Wife ^ God hath ^ouchfafd to repeal to us .y 
but in all other things to fujpend our Beliefs 
and mahje it our Bujinefl to avoid being imposed 
on^ either by our jehves or others ; which we 
cannot otherwise prevent y but by endeavouring 
to gain a generous Liberty of Mind^ a large 
and univerfal Spirit , a Soul free from po- 
pular Prejudices y and a mee\ and teachable 
Lemper. 

I fear y what I have written of the Formati- 
on of the Earth will not pleafe an Age fo 
accurate y fo inquifitive and knowing as this 
wherein we live : But ^tii not reafonable to 
eodpeSt that a Woman fhould be nicely skilled 
in Phyfifks : We' ari kept Strangers to all in- 
genious and ufefkl Studies^ and can have but 
a flight and fuperftciaf Knowledge of things : 
But if any thing in that Tart of the Poem 
^hich mentions the Creation of the World ^ is 
fhoughtto be contradiBqry to the receivd Prin- 
ciples of Philofophyy or the Mofaick Account 
pf the Creafiony I Jhall readily acknowledge my 
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Errour^ and take it as a Favour to be better 
inform d: Th^now but one f articular which re- 
lates to this MattfTy that is liable to Excep- 
tion^ and that is^ my fuppojing the Face of 
the Ante-dilwvian Earth to be jmooth ^ regu^ 
lar and uniform^ without Mountains or Hills. 
Tbis^ I kpoWy is with great appearance of 
Keafon^ denyd by the learned Mr. Ray ^ but 
fence ^tis afferted by both ancient and modern: 
Writers ^particularly by the ingenious Dr. Burncty 
in his Theory of the Earthy and fence Mountains 
are not mention d in Scripture till the Water 
was rifen to its utmofe height ^ I thought in a 
Pindaricl{ Ode^ I might chufe which Opinion 
I woudy without troubling my felf nicely to 
examine all the Keafons that might be ginjen 
for each. The lik^ Apology I may mah^ for 
my felf in reference to whfit I ha^ve faid of 
a nen' habitable Earthy the Pleafures of a hap- 
py Millennium, and the Kefidence of feparate 
Spirits before their re^union. with their Bodies 
at the general RefurreBion^ and the Confunp- 
mat ion of their B life in the Enjoyment of the 
Beatifeck Vifeon , of each of , which^ learned 
Men hai/e entertain d ^ery different Sentiments^ 
and which afthem are in the right Qod only 
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kpoKPS J 'tis not becoming fuch wtah^fi^id 
Creatures as we are to he too pojiti^ey nor to 
rely too much on our own Jiidgment : Thefe^ 
and things of the likf NaturCy are part of the 
Di'vine Arcana y Myfteries which we Jh&idd be 
contented to *view at an awful Diftancey and not 
pre fume to prophane by too near an Approach. 

But I Jhould ^ite tire my Reader y as well 
as niy felf if I Jhould mah^ a Defence for every 
thing that needs it in this Poem : therefore to a* 
^oid giving either himy or my felf any tmecef^ 
fary TroubUy I will only mention one PartiadaTy 
and fo , conclude y and that iSy the Freedom I 
tiAf to ad^ife the Clergy^ : :l beg them to d» 
me tfje Jufiice to belie<vey that I would nat have, 
affuma fogreata Boldneji^ had not my SubjeSi 
led me to it : ^Tis impoffible for any Perfon to 
ha<ve a griater Honour for them than I hat^ y 
and I am riady to own to all the Wwldy that 
I believe the Church of England was nearer 
blefsd with a more Learnedy Orthodoxy and 
Ingenious Clergy tljannowi, Perfous who makg 
doing Good the Bu fine fi of their Lives y who. 
have no other Defgn^ no other Aim^ but that 
of imitating their great Majiery and making 
themfelves Jbining Examples of Piety and Vit^ 
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tae : Snch among them as anjwer this Chara^ 
fifer^ tmll mt^ 1 h^pe^ mifamHrue my Words ^ 
Mid tah$ ihat ill^ which Vm fure is weU de^ 
jignd. The pretending to ■ be religious ^ the 
being bigottedto a Farty^ the placing Demotion 
either in a ftriB and nice Obfer^ance of the 
TunEiilios of Pnblick^ Worjhip , or in a 
flying from^ and an abhorrence of efiabliJFd 
Forms ^ will not gi've tis mint ere jh in the Di^ 
<z/im Favour^ or entitle hs to a future Re^ 
ward : . AU mcious Extremes nmji be avoid- 
ed^ aH Violences and Heats^ all uncharitable 
Cenjnres^ all Dependances on external Terfor^ 
mances^ all DiJ]nites about trivial unnecejfary 
Mait^s^ abmt things in themfehes indijferent^ ^ 
which being no Effoaitials of Worfbipy may be W 
mdj or not us'^d without Sin^ and are no longer 
Obligatory than they are made fo by the San-- 
6iion of a LaWy and the great ^ the indijpenfable 
Duties of Life made onrBufnefs.: We jhould 
findy to be really good^ as well as to appear fo\ 
and be tmre concern d io approve our felz^es to 
God^ and our own ConfcienceSy than to the 
World : We ought to confider^ that the inward 
Applaufes of the Mind^ carry with them the 
trnefi^ the higheft Satis fa^ion^ and that nothing 
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cdn he mare acceptable to the Deity ^ than a hh 
ly blamekfi Camferfation^ a jpotlefs Innocency ^ 
a true fubjiantial Integrity^ a jieady un/haken 
Honejiy^ a firm unhyafs^d Jnftice^ a confiant 
un-yielding lemperance^ an humble^ jincere^ un^ 
deftgning^ compajfionate^ and forgmJing Tem- 
per : In a word^ a Life regulated by the Di- 
njtne Precepts^ and go^ern^dhy an inward Pr in- 
ciple^ not by a fla^ijh Fear^ a Dread of Punijh- 
ment^ or the ProfpeSi only of a ftiture Kecom- 
pence ^ but from an innate Lo^e of Virtue^ an 
ardent Defire of being united to the fupreme 
Good^ and of imitating all his commimicable 
PerfeSiions. From what 1 ha^z/e faid^ I would 
not ha^e it thought^ that I am an Enemy to 
outward Ob fer^ances^ to puhlick Demonflrations 
of Re<verence : 1 ajfure my Reader^ I am fo 
far from being guilty of a Fault of that k^nd^ 
that I thinh^ I may truly fay^ none can be more 
conformable to the Ceremonies of the Church 
than I am : I looh^ on them as decent Signif- 
cations of Zeal^ as necejfary Helps to raije our 
Demotion : All that I aim at is^ to pro^e^ that eoc- 
ternal leftimonies ofRefpeSi and Homage will 
be of little ufe^ unlefs they are joined with in^ 
ternal Honours^ and an uni^erfal Obedience : 

mlefs 



The Preface. 

nnlefs the Mind is purify^d^ the Will intirely 
fuhJeSled to the Di'vine Fleajure^ and all om 
Pajpons^ AffeBionSy and Appetites de^voted and 
confecrated to the Service of God : There nmjl 
be an infeparable Z^nion^ an innjiolahle Agree^ 
ment between them \ and we may ajfure our 
fel^eSy there will be.fo in all fnch as by a 
confiant Contemplation of the Dinjine Natttre^ 
of his injinitey ama%ingj and adorable Ex- 
cellencieSy and of their orsjn hnperfeSiions ^ 
WeahpeffeSy and DefeSis^ ha^z/e framed in their 
Minds awfuly noble^ and referential Ideas of 
him y and have by fnch fublime Exercifes^ 
raised their Souls above the little Concerns of 
Earthy the trifling Amufements cf a worthlefs, 
deceitjfkl World. But it being a Truth too 
weir kpown to be denyd^ that the generality 
of Mankind have falfe Notions of Religion , 
and are apt to fancy if they devote themjelves 
to the Worjhip of God^ and employ a confide- 
rable part of their time in his Service ^ if 
they can talk^plaufibly^ devoHtly^ and warmly 
for the Perfuafwn they efpoufe ^ and Jirongly 
calumniate^ and abufively ridicule thofe whofe 
Opinions are contrary to theirs^ His no matter 
what their Morals are j whether they are vir- 
tuous^ 
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tnoHSy honeft^ temperate^ Jincere^ and chari- 
table, 'tis fuch as thefe I beg them to injiruSi : 
and I thinks they cannot do the Church a great- 
er Ser^ice^ or employ themfel'ves in any thing 
more worthy their f acred CharaEier^ than in 
afftiring thefe hypocritical Pretenders to Piety y 
tloat 'tis not Tal^ng^ but Li<ving jvelly not tlx 
being of this or that Denomination^ of this 
or that SeB or Party^ that will make them 
eternally happy ^ but the being exaSlly confor- 
mable to thoje Di'vine Rules which are prej crib- 
bed in the Holy Scriptures y thofe unerring Pre- 
ceptSy of which that f acred Volume is full. 
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The Song of the Three Children 

Parafhrard. 



A 



I. 

SCEND my Soul, and in a fpeedy Flight 
Hafte to the Regions of eternal Lights 

Look all around,each dazling Wonder view. 

And thy Acquaintance with paft Joys renew. 
Thro-' all th* j^Ethereal Plain extend thy Sight, 

On ev'ry pleafing Objed gaze 5 ' 
On rolling Worlds below^ 

On Orbs which Light and Heat beftow : 
And thence to their firft Caufe thy Admiration raife 
In fprightly Airs, and fweet harmonious Lays* 
Affift me, all ye Works of Art Divine, 
Ye wondrous Produfts of Almighty Pow'r, 

You who in lofty Stations (hine, (tow'r : 

And to your glofious Source by glad Approaches 

In your bright Orders all appear 5 

With «ne your grateful Tribute pay. 
Before his Throne your joint Devotions lay. 
Ye charming OfF-fprings of the Earth draw near. 
And for your Beauties pay your Homage here, 

Let all above, and all below. 
All thai from unexhaufted Bounty flow. 

To Ifcav n their joyful Voices raife. 

In 
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In loud melodious Hymns of Praife. 
When Time (hall ceafe, and each revolving YcM, 
Loft in Eternity (hall difappear, 
The bleft Employment ever (hall remain. 
And God be fung in each immortal Strain. 



O ye bright Minifters of PowV Efivine, 

In whom the Deity in Miniature does (hine ^ 

Ye firlt ElFays of his creating Skill, 

Who guard his Throne, and execute his Will, 

Adore his Goodnefs, whofe un weary *d Love 

Caird into Ad that great De(ign, 
That kind Idea to Perfeftion brought. 
Which long had lain m his eternal Thought ^ ' 
Who, when of all Felicity poffeft. 

And in himfelf fiipremely ble(t, i 

To make. his wondrous Bounty known. 
Was pleased to rai(e 
From nothing mighty Monuments of Praife : 
Such as convincing Evidences prove 

Of the Benignity Divine, 

And in their blifsful &ate above 

With a refplendent Luftre (hine ; 

Forms much more beautiful than Lights 

And full of Charms to us unknown. 
Of Charms peculiar to themfelves ^lone: 
Adom'd with Glory not to be exprefs'd ^ 

With Glory much too bright. 
To be the Objed of a mortal Sight. 

Aftive as Air, as JEtber pure. 
Exempt from Paflions, and from Pain fecurc. 
From cumbrous Earth, and all its Frailties fite, 

Happy, 
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ttappy, and crown'd with Immortality, 
And kiowing as created Minds can be. 
Bleffings like yours, extatick Eugei claim ^ 
Thro* the celeftial Gourts your Thanks proclaim 5 
In higheft Raptures, loudeft Songs of Joy, 
And Hallelujahs^ your Eternity employ; 



Ye glorious Plains of pure unfliaded Light, 
Which far above the gloomy Verge of Night 
Extended lie, beyond the {harpeft Ken of Sight 5 
Whofe Bounds exceed the utmoft Stretch of Thought^ 
Where vaft unnumbered Worlds in fluid JEt&er tolU 

And round their radiant Centers move: 
Making by Steps unequal, one continued Dance of 

(Love t 
Extol his Wifdom, who fuch Wonders wrought. 
Who made, and like one individual Soul 
Fills ev'ry Part, and fl:ill preferves the Mighty Wtioki 

4- 

Ye Produfts of condenfing Cold^ 
Ye Qouds, who liquid Treafureis hold. 
Who from your watVy Stor6s above, 
(Where wafted by concurring Winds you move) 

On the glad Earth yowr Bounties potir. 
And make it rich with each ptolifick Show'r 2 
Not fo you fall, as when you were defign'd 
To puni(h the rebellious Race of human Kind i 
Then, with impetuous hafte ftupendous Catarad<i 

(felii 

Delccading ^pouts^ afcetiding Torrefits met ^ 

h And 
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And mingled Horrors did the Vift'ry get : 
Nature could not their mighty Force repel j 
Beauty and Order from her Surface fled. 
While o'er the Ball the liquid Ruin fpread : 
Now in mild Show rs you make your kind Defcent^ 
RefreQi the Earth, and all our Wants prevent ; 
From lofty Mountains in Meanders Aide, 
And roll by grafly Banks your Silver Wealth along 5 
Let thofe celeftial Springs from whence you are 
Their filent Homage pay 5 (fupply'd 

And till that fatal Hour the grateful Task prolong. 
When fierce devouring Flames (hall force their 

(dreadful Way, 
And make this beauteous Globe their Prey 5 
From which fulphureous Steams (hall rife 
And chafe the congregated Vapors from the Skies. 

5- 

Ye bleft Inhabitants of Light, 

Who from your (hining Seats above. 

Are often fent on Embaffies of Eove : 

To diftant Worlds you take your willing Flight, 

And in the nobleft Charity delight : 

From the bleft Source of Good, like Rays you flow. 

And kindly fpread your Influence below: 

In vain the Great tlieir mighty Deeds proclaim, 

And think the higheft JPraife their Due, 

And to themfelves afcribe that Fame 

Which wholly owing is to you t . . 

In vain the grave confidering Wife 

Unto themfelves Applaufes give, ' 

And think they by their own Endeavours rife. 

And rich and honbur'd live : 

The 
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The whole unto your Care they owe. 
From it each proFp'rous Turn, each bleft Event 

(doth flow i 
That tender Care, which over all prefides, 
And for the common Good of Man provides^ 
Your high Prerogatives with Joy confefs ^ 
In lofty Strains your kind Creator blefs : 
In unforc'd, grateful, and exalted Lays: 
You know him beft, and ought him moft to praifeji 

6. 

Thou glorious Sun, bright Author of our Day, 
Whofe dazling Beams around themfelves difplay^ 
And to the frozen Poles thy needful Heat convey* 
From their long Night the (hiv'ring Natives rife. 
And fee vaft Trains of Light adorn their Skies* 
Before thy Fire the vanquifh'd Cold Retires, 
And Nature at the fudden Change admires i 
Then their loft Verdure Woods and Fields regain^ 
And Seas and Rivers break their Icy Chain* 
How bleft are they who in Warm Climes are born I 
Thofe happy Climes thy Rays do moft adorn ! 
Where balmy Sweets their fragrant Off rings pay, 
And v/arbling Birds falute the rifing Day : 
Wtere vital Warmth does fprightly Thoughts 

(infpire^ 

Thoughts brisk, and aftive as thy Rays: 

Tfa* immortal Homer felt thy Fire, (prai(e* 

That wondrous Bard ! whom all fucceeding Ages 
To the firft Caufe, the uncreated Light, 
The radiant Source of everlafting Day, 

The Center whence thy Glories flow, 
Thofe darling Splendors we admire belovV, 

' ^ La With 



The Song of the 

' i I h us thy Adoration pay. 
• i)ou> fair Orb, whofe Beauties ftill invite^ 
A ith thy paler Beams of borrow'd Light, 

ig ii back the Solar Rays to blefs our Night ; 
if r(>ni thee reflefted, on the Earth they (bine. 
And make the awful Profpedl: feem Divine : 
Thy welcom Light the Northern Qimates lee. 
Their tedious Night is pleafant made by thee : 

From that exalted Walk above, 
Where round our Globe thou folemnly doft move; 
Admire and laud thy mighty Maker's Love^ 



Ye glittering Stars, who float in liquid Air, 
Both'ye that round the Sun in difF'rent Circles move. 

And ye that fhine like Suns above 5 
Whofe Light and Heat attending Planets (hare i - 
In your high Stations your Creator praife, 

Wliile we admire both him and you 5 
Tho' vaftly diftant, yet our Eyes we raife, 

And wou'd your lofty Regions view 5 
Thofe immenfe Spaces which no Limits know^ 
Where pureft JEther unconfin'd doth flow 5 
But our weak Sight cannot fuch Journies go : 
Tis Thought alone the Diftance mufl: explore 5 
Nothing but That to fuch a Height can foar. 
Nothing but That can thither wing its Way, 

And there with boundlefs Freedom ftray. 
And at oneView Ten thoufand fparklingOrbs furvev, 
Innumerable Worlds and dazling Springs of Light. 
O thQ vaft Profped ! O the charming Sight I 

How full of Wonder, and Delight ! 
How mean, how little, c^jes our Globe appear ! 

This 
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This Ob)eft of our Envy, Toil and Care, 

Is hardly feen amidft the Croud above ^ (move* 

There^like fome (hining Point^do's fcarce didinguilh'd 

8. 

Yet Man by his ov^n Thoughts betray *d, 
Curft with Self-love, not with Reflexion bleft. 

If of a great Eftate pofleft. 
Is to his Vanity a Vidim made 5 

No longer he himfelf does know. 

And looks with Scorn on all below ; 
But if by chance a Kingdom is his Share, 

And he a Diadem does wear. 
Full of himfelf, and heightned by his Pride, 

He to Divinity does tow r. 
And from his vifionary Sphere of Pow r 
Commands his Subjeds with imperious Sway, 
And forces them his Paffions to obey : 
Humor, not Reafon, is moft times his Guide : 
Too great to be advis'd, by Vice and Folly led, 
He wUl the dangerous Paths of flippery Grandeur 

(tread. 
And ralhly mount that fteep Afcent he ou^ht to 

(dread, 
Miftaken Wretch ! what is this worthlefs All 

Which does thy heated Fancy move > 

If thou the whole thy own couldft call, 
Twere but a Trifle if compared with thofe above 5 
Which may, perhaps, the happy Manfions be 
Qf Creatures much more noble, much more wife 

(than wc^ 
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Ye Exhalations that from Earth arife, 
Whofe minute Pares cannot be feen. 
Till they're affembled in the lower Skies 5 
Where being condensed, they fall again 
In gentle Dews, or Show'rs of Rain. 
To you we owe thofe Fruits our Gardens yield. 
And all the rich Produftions of the Field : 
Put Oh I how much are you by thofe defir'd, ' 

Who are with fcorching Sun-beams fir'd ? 
The fwarthy Natives of the Torrid Zone, 
Who live expos'd to the fierce burning Rays, ^ 
And wou'd in dazling Brightnqfs wafte their Days, 
Did you not fometiraes caft a Shade between. 
And from their Sight th' exceflive Glory skreen : 
Your well tim'd Bounty they muft ever own 5 
Pn them you annual Kindnefles beftow. 
Their Air you cool, and all their Ground overflow. 

As you defcend, that God ador,e, 
^ntp whofe Pow t you owe your unexhaufted Store. 

10. 

Ye bluft ting Winds, who fpacious Regions fway^ , 
^s thro' yoiir airy Realms yoi^i force your Way, 
High as the ftarry Arch your Voices raife, 
And with loud Sounds your great Creator praife, 
Whofe wondrous Pow'r your Motion does declare ; 
Strange ! that fuch Jittle Parcicl&s of Air, 

Such Nothings as efcape our Sight, (movej 
With fo much Strength, fuch wondrous Force (hou d 
§9 powerful in their Operations prpve ! 

Sometimes 
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Sometimes imprifon'd in the Vaults below. 
You all the dreadful Marks of Fury (how 5 ' 
The Earth you (liake, make mighty Cities reel. 
And ev'ry Part the dire Concutfion feel. 
Chafms you caufe, and helplefs Mortals fright. 
Who trembling fink int* everlafting Night : 
With dying Accents on their Friends they call. 
They hear, and in one common Ruin fall : 
The pale Survivors panting fly. 
And with loud Screeches rend the Skie ; 
To neighbouring Hills they take their hafty Flight, 
But Hills, alas! can no Protedion yield, ((hield: 
They can't themfelves from the devouring Mifchief 
Purfu'd' by Terrors, loft in wild Amaze, 
They on furrounding Horrors gaze : 
With Sighs and Groans, and with repeated Cries, 
They proftrate fall, and with imploring Eyes, 
All bath'd in Tears, from Heav'n they beg Relief, 
From Heav'n which fees, and only can aflw^ge their 

(Grief. 
II, 

Sometimes difturb'd, they ruffle all the Air, 
And neither Earth, nor Ocean fpare : 
The mounting Waves with loud Coftfufion roar. 
And furious Surges dalh againft the Shore : 
The ftately Cedar bends her awful Head 5 
The meaner Trees can no Refiftance mak^'^ 
Their broken Branches all around are fpread. 

And all their leafy Honours (bed : 
The frighted Birds their (hatter'd Ncfts forfake : 
Their verdant Food the trembling Cattle (hun, ^ 
And urg'd by Fear to gloomy Coverts run. 

. L 4 i2.Bkft 
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Bleft be that God who doth our Good ddign, 
Whofe Kindnefs do's in each Occurrence (hine : 
Who majies the boift'rous Winds declare his Lot^ 
And from our Air the noxious Steams remove, 
'I'hofq pojf nous Vapors which would fatal prove* 

By him reftrain-d, they gently blow. 
And friendly Gales beftow : 

To fultry Clin^es Relief convey. 

Where Sun-burnt hdians faint away, 
And curfe th' ejccefSve Heat of their tormenting Day. 
To them the Greedy, and 'the Curious owe 
A Part of what they have, and what they know. 
By them afliftqd, they new Seas explore. 

And Yifit ev'ry foreign Shore ; 
Their Sails they fill ^ the Ships make fpeedly viray, 
^nd to wifli'4-Port§ their precious Freight ponyey. 

13- 

Thop i;ind inlivening Fire, 
Which doft a needful Warmth infpire 5 
And Heat which does to all extend. 
From Stars above, to Mines below : 
Which does on Natures Works attend. 
At once tp cherifh, and defend, 
And make her tender jglmbryo's grow : 
The whole Creation fprings fr6m thee. 
Both what we arie, and what we fee, 
Aif owing to thy wondrous Energy. 
' pppreft with Cold, and void of Pay, 
The fluggilh Matter, ftupid lay, 

TiU 
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Till that propitious Hour, 
When thy invigorating Pow*r 

Did firft its fdf diiplay : 
Then Life and Motion foon begun. 
And fiery Atoms formed the Sua 
How various are the Bleilings you beftow ! 
To that great God from whom they flow. 

With us your Praifes fend 5 
Let them in pureft Flames afcend 5 
To your bright Centre fwiftly move, 
Th' eternal Fountain both of Heat and Love* 

14- 

Te kind Viciffitudes of Heat and Cold, 
Which thro* the Year a due Proportion hold 5 
As on the Wings of Time your Round you moy^ 
. Eictol that wife Almighty Mind, 

Who has your different Tasks affignd 5 

And from his lofty Throne above 
Inftrufts you when to warm, and when to coo!. 
And does your Order with an undifputed Empire 

(rule. 
Your grateful Changes Health and Pleafiire give j 
Bleft with the dear Variety we live : 

Variety which tempts us pn 

The jmnful nis of Life to bear. 

And when the cheating Vifion s gone. 
For us does new deluding Scenes prepare : 
From Place to Place, 
FreQi*Pleafures we purfue. 

And the delightful Toil renew, 
Till Death overtakes us in our thoughtleis ChaS^ 
And pqts an End to our phant2((tick lUce. 
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15- 

Yc Frofts and Ice, and you defcending Snow, 
Adore that God to whom your Pow'r you owe^ 
While we, well-pleas'd, your chilling Cold endure. 
Arid to the friendly Smart our felves inure 5 
And with the pure, the frelh, the lalutif 'rous Air, 
The Mifchiefs of the Summers Heat repair 5 
Then with new Pleafure wait th' approaching Spring, 
And grafp thofe Bleflings which th' increafing Year 

(does bring. 
But Oh I the Rigors of the Northern Air ! 
What Pains muft thofe unhappy Mortals bear. 
Who near the Pole, remote from Pbtebus Rays 
Waft in uncomfortable Darknefs half their Days ! 
'There , ^ piercing Winds commence their ftormy 

And Icy Cold th' Afcendant gains : (reigns, 
There, Seas congeal, and Rivers ceafe to flow. 
Where harden d Earth doth firm as Marble grow. 
And where both Hills and Vales are ever hid with 
Nature to them penurioufly does give 5 (Snow. 

They on a fcant AUc^^ance live : 
Yet with contented Minds their Lot fuftain. 
Not knowing better, and inur'd to Pain. 

» 
16. 

Ye filent Nights, who facred are to Reft, 
Wherein th* afflifted, by their Griefs oppreft, 

Are with a Ihort deflation bleft ; 
While in the downy Bands of Sleep they lie, 

• Sorrciw can no Imprefiion make, 
8|uipbers the abfent Joy fupply 5 

And 
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And they are happy till they wake. ^ 
Where you command, an awful Quiet reigns j 
Ev n Nature feems the Blefliqg to partake. 
ba the fmooth verdant Plains 

The weary Beafts recline their Heads, 
And fall afleep upon their graffy Beds : 
The drowfie Birds, fit nodding on the Boughs 5 
To all her Works (he foft Repofe allows. 

E er Darknefs has her Veil withdrawn, 

Or Light unbarr'd her radiant Gate, 
Before the cheerful Morn begins to dawn ^ 
While you march flowly on in folemri &ate, 
With gentleft Whifpers, Accents foft as Air, 
The Praifes of your bounteous God declare* 

17. 

And ye bright Days, who from the Eaft arife. 
And with diffufive Glories gild the Skies, 
With them yoyr early Tribute, pay 5 
While we by kindly Sleep refrcfti'd, 
Rife gay and fprightly from oilr Reft, 
And fee, weli-pleas'd, thq Out-guards of the Night, 
The gloomy Shades give way 
To your vidorious Light 5 
At whofe Approach Joy fpreads it felf around, 

Pleafiares in ev'ry Place abound : 
•The buiie Peafants their lov'd Toil renew, ^ 
And aftive Youths their noifie Sports purfuc : 
Withr loud-njouth'd Hounds the frighted Hare the) 

(chafe. 
And with his Spoils their Triumphs grace : : 
The harmlefs Flocks lie basking in your Beams, 
f^ni Birds awaken'd ftpm their Dreams, 
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From their foft Wings (hake off the pearly Dew, 
Aiid their melodious Strains, in tuneful Notes renew. 

i8. 

Let Darknefs, whom th' infernal Pow'rs obey. 
And who e*er Time begun, with uhiverfal Sway 
Thro* the wide Void its Empire did extend. 
And ftill do*s with its younger Sifter Light 

In its nofturnal Courfe contend, 

And ancient Rights defend : (displfty'd. 
As round th' Almighty^s Throne, with fable Wings 

It forms a venerable Shade, 
A Shade, which does from each celeftial S%bt 

Such dazling Glories hide. 
As did it not a needful Veil provide, 

Wou'd with their prodigious Blaze 

Attending Seraphims amaze 5 

For the high Honour thankful prove^ 
And thou, fair Off-fpring of eternal Love, 

Thou brighteft Gift of Pow'r Divine , 

Which thro* the happy Plains above 
Didft with an undiminiih'd Splendor (hine : 

From whence thou kindly didft defcend. 
And thro' the mournfid Gloom thy cheerful Beams 

(extend 3 
(Then beauteous Nature from the Chaos rofe. 

And did a thoufand Charms difclofe : 
With wondrous Pleafure (he received the Grace, 
And blooming Joy fat fmiling in her Face,) 
To thy bright Fountain on retorted Rays 
Send conftant Tributes of unweary*d Praife. 
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19. 

Ye tranfient Fires, who with tremendous Light 
Ru(h thro' the dusky Horrors of tlie Night:, 
As with a dreadful Sound you force your way 
Thro' thofe reiifting Clouds where you imprifpn^d 
To Heaven your Adoration pay 5 (lay. 

While we your dang rous Glories view 
Glories, whofe pernicious Blaze 
Does the trembling World amaze : 
: Both Birds and Beafts with Hafte retire. 
And Men the Diftatcs of their Fear purfue ; 
From open Fields, and from th' enkindled Air, 

They to the neighbouring Cliffs repair 5 
But V5(ho can (hun your penetrating Fire ? 
The fubtile Mifchief fpreads it felf around. 
And tumbles lofty Temples to the Ground 5 
Rocks feel ite Pow'r, Marbles are forced to yield. 
Nor can the Trees their (hady Coverings (hieldi 
Thro* dofeft Pores it makes its fpeedy Way, 

And on the vital Stock does prey* 
Unhappy Mortals, thus expos -d by Fate 
To the fierce Rage of each impending II], 
Find in their tranfitory State, 
That Death has many Ways to kill : 
The Treafure, Life, is kept with Pains and Coft, 
And fometimes hardly feen, before 'tis loft. 

20. 

O let the Earth her great Ci^eator blefs, 
And all the Wonders of his Pow'r confefs : 
From Pole to Pole, let her refound his Praife 3 

C Around 
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Around her Globe let the glad Accents fly. 
Till they are echo'd by the neighbouring Skie : 

To all the lift ning Worlds above 
Let her proclaim aloud 
The'bleft Eflfefts of his, tranfcendent Love, 
Who out of nothing did her beauteous Fabrick raife* 

O Prodigy of Art Divine 1 
The Deity did in the wondrous Strufture (hine ! 
Who can in fit Exprefiions the fublirae Idea drefs, 
Or the ftupendous Marvels of that Work exprefs i 
Angels thenifelves, whofe Intellefts are free 
From thofe dark Mifts which our weak Reafon cloud. 
Who things in their remoteft Caufes fee, 
Whpfe Knowledge like their Station s great and high, 
Above the loftieft Flights of weak Mortality, 
Aftonifti'd faw the rifing, World appear 5 
The new, the glorious, the tranfporting Sight, 

So full of Wonder, and Delight, 
With rapt'rous Joys fiU'd each celeftial Breaft, 

With Joys too vaft to be expreft 3 
Such Extafies as here 
We could not feel, and live 5 
They to our Beings wou d a Period give : 
The killing Pleafure wou d be too intenfe. 

And quite o'erwhelm our feeble Senfe 3 » 
But they who are all Intelleft and Will, ^ 

And what they pleafe fulfil, 
Whofe Minds are pure, free from the leaft Allay, 
Serene, and clear, as everlafting Day, 
Imbibe the moft extatick Joys with eager Hafte, 
Nor can th' immenfe Excefs immortal Spirits waftc. 
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21. 



Zeal tun d their Harps, by it infpir'd they fung 5 
The charming Sound thro' all th' Empyrean rung : 
Their God they with unweary d Ardor blefs'd, 
And in their facred Hymns his Praife exprefs*d : 
His Wifdom, Pow'r, and Gpodnefs they admire, 
Thefe were theconftant Themes of all th' Angelick 

' (Quire: 

All thefe they faw on his new Work Impreft : . 
They faw his powerful Ftat foon obey 'd 5 
He fpoke, and ftreight that mighty Maft was made. 

Where Earth and Water, Air and Fire, 
Without Diftinftion, Order, or Defign, 

Did in one common Chaos )om: 
Stupidj unaftive, without Form, or Light, 
They lay confus'dly huddl'd in their native Night j 
Till on the gloomy Deep his Spirit mov'd j 
Th' Emanations of the Power Divine, 
Did all its Parts with vital Influence blefs. 
And fcatter'd thro' the whole their motive Energies, 
Th' aftive Warmtfi did ev'ry Part irapell. 

The heavieft downward made jheir way, 

And to a new made Centre fell. 

Where, by their Weight together preft. 

They aid in one firm Body reft, 

On which a Mafs of Liquids lay ; 
The lucid Particles together came. 

And join'd in one propitious Flame, 
Which round the new-form*d Globe did Liglit and 

(Heat convey. 
And bleft it with the welcopi Birth of Day : 

But to one Sphere the Fire was not confin'd» 

Still 
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Still a fuflBcient Stock was left behind. 

Which thro' the Whole in due proportion went, 

And needful Warmth to ev*ry Part was fent. 

22. 

By Heat excited, Exhalations rofe, 
And did the Regions of the Air corapofe i 
The thicker Parts our Atmofphere did frame. 
While the more fubtil took a nobler Flight, 
And fiird with pureft JEtber the celeftial Height^ 
Then Land appeared ; th* obfequious Floods gave 

^ ^ (way, 

And each within appointed Bounds did ftay 5 
But rude and unadorn d the new Concretion lay^ 
Till by a fudden Ad of Pow'r Divine, 
Th* unftiap'd Mafs a beauteous Earth became 5 
Charming it looked in its gay Infent Drefs 5 
Goodnefs and Art at once did (hine. 
And both the God confefs. 
Thrice bleft that Pair, who in the Dawn of Time 
Were made Poffeflbrs of that happy Clime : 
But wretched they foon loft theif blifsful State, 
Undone by their own Folly, not their Fate*. 

23. 

« 

Serene and Calm thofe early Regions were, 
A conftant Spring was always there, ^ 
And gentle Breezes cooFd the. Air, 
Rough Winds and Rains they never knew^ 
But unfeen Showr*s of pearly Dew, 
(Aereal Streams) their Balmy Drops diflill'd. 
And with prolimic moifture the fmooth furface fiird^ 

Th« 



Three Children Paraphrased. tp 

The beauteous Plains perpetual Verdure wore, ^ 

With lovely Flow'rs embroider'd o'er. 
Flowers fo wondrous fweet, fo wondrous Fair, 
Neer grac d our Earth, never perfum'd our Air, , 
Peculiar to thofe happier Fields they were 5 
Thro' which the winding Rivers make their Way, 
The clear unfullied Streams with wanton Play 
In Thoufand various Figures Stray ^ 
Sometimes concurring Waters make 
A little Sea, a Chryftal Lake, 
Where for a while in their foft Bed they reft. 
Till by fucceeding Currents preft, 
"To diftant Parts they gently flow, 

And murmur as they go. 
As if they wifh'd a longer Stay, 
And ran unwillingly away : 
On their enamel'd Banks were feen 
Plants ever Beauteous, ever Green 3 
Plants, whofe odoriferous Smell, 
Did the fince fam'd Sah£an fweets excell. 
Nature profufely fpread her Riches there. 
The fertile Soil prov'd grateful to her Care, 
The new unlabour'd Ground large ftately Trees did 
Trees whofe Ma jeftick Tops afpir'd fo high, (bear. 
They almoft feem'd to touch the Sky ^ (ftood 5 
LoaHen with Bloflbms, and with Fruit at once they 
At once the Beauties of the* Spring and Autumn 

(crown'd the Wood : 
At once they did the Bounties of both Seafons wear. 



24. 



Such was the Earth fo Beautioiis and fo Gay, . 

Freih as ibQ Morn, delightful as the Day : 

. ' M Not 
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Not the Hefperian Gardens fo much fam'd of old. 
Where glorious Trees bare vegetable Gold 5 
Nor that whereof M^onides has writ, 
Alcimus Garden, which its Beauty ow'd 
To that great Genius, that tranfcendent Wit, 

Who could the loweft Subjed raife, 
And make the meaneft things deferve Eternal Praife • 
Such. was Ph£acia, 'till with wondrous Art 
He *mbeli(h*d ev'ry Part : 

His Fancy the rich Drefs beftow'd : . 
To future Times it had been little known. 
Having no native Luftre of its own. 

Had not his Mufe enrpU'd its Name, 
And laid it up fecure within th' Archives of Fame* 

Nor thefe, nor yet thofe happy Plains, 
Virgil defcribes in his immortal Strains, 
Could equal th? Perfedions of that charming Place, 
Which Nature had adorn'd with her exafteft Care, 

And furnifti'd it with every Grace 5 

Her Skill did every where appear : 
All that was lovely, all that lov'd Delight, 
^Might there be feen in its exalted Height : 

In it confpicuoufly did fhine 
Th' inimitable Strokes of Art Divine, 
The God was fepn in every dazling Line, 

Such it continu'd, till defiDrm'd by Sin : 

Guilt- caird down Vengeance from above, 
Aqd quickly fpoil'd the Workmanlliip of Love : 
Guilt on the Earth a dreadful Deluge brought 3 
In vain th' 6fFending Race Protedion fought, 

. In vain they from the Uquid Mifchief fkd. 

The 
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• The. fatal Caufe was ftill within : 
From Mountains Tops they faw the floating Dead : 
Th' increaGng Waters did their Steps purfue. 
And none efcap*d but the bleft Fav'rite few : 
WIk) rode in Triumph on the watry Wafte, 
Secure above the fwelling Surges plac'd : 
Aifiazd they faw the daring Billows rife, 
They pafs'd the Clouds, and mingFd with the Skies! 
High on th' exalted Waves they look'd around, "^ 
But no Remains of tlieir dear Country found 5 
Th' infulting Floods had cover'd all the Ground f 
With Pity they their ^rethrens Fate deplore. 
And then the Mercies 6i their God adore 5 
His Mercy, who fuch wondrous DifF'rence made. 
And gave fuch pregnant Proofs how much helov'dJ 
Who, when no human Pow'r cou d aid, 
Himfelf their kind Proteftor proved. 
While thus employed, they faw the Sea fubfide, 
Th' impetuous Waters gradually withdrew 5 
Nature for their Reception did provide 3 
And they cou d once again their native Regiotis views 

26. 

On fome bleak Mountains Top they fighing ftay'd, 
And theiice tjhe Horrors of the Plains furvey'd : 
Thofe pleafant Plains, once fill'd with all Delight^ 
AflForded only now i melancholy Sight i 
There Trees lay fcatter'd, all defil'd with Mud, 
And finny Monftefs flounc d where fpacious Cities 

(ftood i 
The Ground with Heaps of Bones was cover 'd o'er. 
They ev'ry where found fomething to deplore : 
Long ori the (ad Cataftrophe they gaz'd, 

Ma At 
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At once afflicted, and amaz d 5 . 
And the vindidive Juftice of their God rever'd. 
That Juftice, which fo dreadfully appear'd. 
At length embolden'd, and the Earth grown dry. 
They trom th' inhofpitable Heights defcend j- 
Th' aerjal Kind difperfe themfelves around. 

Their Steps the Flocks and Herds attend, • 
And feek their Food upon the flimy Groiind, 
The flimy Ground cou d not their Wants fupply 5 
Indulgent Nature pity'd their Diftrefs, 
And did the Fields with ufeful Herbage blefs : 
But Men, unhappy Men, were forc'd to toil, 
To plough, to fow, and cultivate the Soil : . 

The ftubborn Earth without their Care, 
Nor Fruits, nor Corn, nor the rich Vine would bear: 
They to theiy Labour their Subfiftance ow'd. 
And all their Plenty on themfelves beftow'd- 

. 27. . 

We, the curft OfF-fpring of that wandring Race, 
Are ftill condemned to this unhappy Place 5 
This Earth, where we with Tears are ulher'd in. 
And where our Griefs, do with our Years begin 5 
Where, without Labour, we can nothing gain. 
And where the Purchafe equals not the Pain 5 
Who wou d with fo much Toil th* Incumbrance 

(Life maintain ? 
But we rauflc live Probationers for Joy, 
In noble Deeds our coming Hours employ ^ 
That, when from this bad World released by Fate, 
We may be re-admitted to that glorious State, 
Where our pure Souls pofFefs'd fupreme Delight, 
And liv'd within the Verge of everlafting Light 

What, 
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What, ye bleft Spirits, what cou'd you excite 

To leave your radiant Seats above > 
Could mortal Bodies fuch Attradives prove > 
Was Happinefs grown your Difeafe ? 
Or were you furfcited with Eafe > 
O dreadful Lapfe ! O fatal Change ! 
Muft you, who thro* the higher Orbs could range. 
Survey the beauteous Worlds above. 
And there adore the Source of Love, 
Be here confin'd to Lumps of Clay, 
To darkfom Cells, remote from your iEtherial Day ? 
On this vain Theatre of Noife and Strife, 
Muft you be fore d itp aft the Farce of Life : 
Our Souls, Good God, to their firft Blifs reftore. 
And let them aduate dull Flefti no more. 

28. 

Tis granted 5 Hark 1 I hear the Trumpet found. 
The mighty Voice dilates it felf ground. 
And in its Clangor ev'ry lelTer Noife is drowned. 
He comes ! he comes ! with a refining Fire, 
The Clouds before him awfully retire : 

The parting Skies with hafte give way 
And ihow to trembling Men the bright eternal Day: 
Lightning and Thunder on his Triumph wait. 
With all the fiery Minifters of Fate r 
Ten thoufand Meteors roll along the Air 5 
Hot Exhalations. wafte their Fury there: 
And burning Mountains fend their Flames on high 5 
Swift as our Thoughts the fcorching Mifchiefs fly : 
Mixt with thick Smoak the ti^reatning Terrors rife. 
And fill with footy Atoms the dark gloomy Skies : 
The Earth does (hake, by fierce Convulfions rent, 

M 3 And 
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And fearching Fires to cvVy Part are £ent. , 

, Hark ! how the troubled Sea does roar I 
Its fcalding Waters beat againft the Shore : 

The Fifties leave tlieir oozy Bed j 
With Hafte they fwim to Land, 
But find no Reft upon the burning Sand : 
Both Land and Water equally they dread. 
And on the glowing Beach in mighty Sholes lie dead. 
The feather'd Kind forfake their lofty Heights, 
And from the fultry Regions of the Air, 
By fpeedy Flights 

For Refuge to the Earth repair. 

Where, with fingd Wings they gafping^lie 5 

The lowing Herds fall panting by. 
And Beafts of Prey with ftrugling Fury die. 
The brute Creation one great Holocauft is made. 
And altogether on the burning Altar laid. 

.29. 

By flaming Horrors ev'ry where purfu'd,, 
From Place to Place, poor frighted Mortals run 5 
Where e*er they go, their Danger is renew'd, 
They can t the fwift Deftrudion fliun : 
Tortur'd with Heat they fainting fall. 
And caft defpairing Glances round 5 
*The Children on their Parents call 5 
The wretched Parents fighing lie. 
And fee their tender OfF-fpring die : 
With loud Complaints they fill the Air 5 
The heav nly Vault returns the Sound, 
And fpreads the mournful Accents round : 
In vain they groan, in vain they cry. 
In vain their Screeches pierce the Sky, 

Alas! 
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Alas ! ho Help, no Aid is nigh : 

The common Vengeance all muft (hare. 

And with the Earth, the fiery Trial bear ; 

Both rich, and poor, muft leave their mingPd Afhes 

(^there. 

See ! fee ! (he*-s now a Sea of FixL 
A vaft enormous Blaze ! ^ 

The neighb'ring Worlds the Prodigy admire, 

And on the new-form'd Glory gaze' : • 

The Fife has all her Drofs calcin d, 
Ev'ry Part is now refin'd : 

Juftice appeas'd, to Love gives way. 

Love will once more its Pow*r difplay. 
And the Foundations of a fecond Fabrick lay. 

Tis done ! *tis done ! an Earth does rife, 

Encompas'd round with purer Skies ; 

An Earth, much better than the firft. 

Than that, which for our fake was curft. ; 

Much more beauteous, much more fine. 
Much more of Skill Divine 

Does in the charming Texture ftiine : 

No inequalities of Air, 

No noxious Vapors govern there 5 
The brighten'd Skies unclouded Luftre wear, 

There Plenty fpreads her Wings around. 
And broods upon the fertile Ground ; 
Without Expence, or Toil, or Care, 
The fruitful Ground does all things beaf ; 
1^ l^as an une^^haufted Store 5 

M 4 Tbe 
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The greedy cannot wifli for more : 
Sparkling Gems, and golden Oar, 
Ufeful Corn, and gen'rous Wine, 
Woods of Cedar, pak, and Pine, 
And lofty Grovc;s for ever green. 
With Beds of fragrant Flow'rs between 5 
Pare chryftal Springs, fweet cooling Streams, 
Such as were once the Poets Themes. 
See ! fee ! melodious Birds are there 5 
They pleafe the Eye, and charm the Ear 5 
And inofferifive Beads their Pleafiire mind. 
Neither for Labour, nor for Food defign'd : 
They do not on each other prey. 
But new, and better Laws obey 5 
Roth Lambs and Lions there together play, 

32. 

O ye celeftial Race ! 
, By Providence defign'di 
The bleft PoffefTors of this happy Place, 
You who like us did earthy Bpdies wear, 

Like us did human Frailties (hare. 
And all the painful Ills of ling ring Life did bear : 
But now to nobler Pofts confignd, 
Have left your cumbrous Flefti behind 5 
And now are clothed with radiant Light, 
With Bodies aftive, pure, and bright 5 
Admire and praife that wondrous Love 
Which has for you fuch Joys in Store : 
When landed on that gldrious Shore, 
You'll think of your part . Griefs no more : 
Pivine Munificence will prove 

» 

The 
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The bleft Employment of your happy Hours, 
And ft ill exert your moft exalted Pow rs. 

33. 

No more with Trifles you'll be then in Love, 
No more your former vain Purfuits approve : 
No more endeavour to be rich and greats 
And to your Cares a Prey, 

In anxious Thoughts employ the Night, 
And in Fatigues the Day: 

No more fuch needlefs Toils repeat 5 

No more in Luxury delight : 
No more be wretched by your Paffions made. 

Nor by your Appetites betrayed : 

From all your Follies you 11 abftain, 

No more penurious be, nor vain. 

Nor will you ever more complain : 
Your former Pkafures will infipid prove. 
No more than Dreams your waken'd Reafon move 5 
New Objefts wholly will ingrofs your Love : 
Objefts of which we can't Ideas firame, 
And Joys, for which we cannot find a Name, 

34- 

Such Joys as here from Contemplation fpring ^ 
That beft, that nobleft Pleafure of the Mind, 

Which keeps the Soul upon the Wing, 
And will i^ot be to any Place confin'd 5 (Wind. 
But range at large, as unreftrain d as Thought, or 

To you Delights 'twill ever yield : 
Twill lead you into Nature's boundlefs Field 5 

To yoa ner various Beauties (hew, 

And 
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And let you her Arcanum view : 
The Scenes of Providence dilplay. 
Before you all the Macliines lay 5 
The whole Oeconortly Divine, 
. Where Art does in Perfeftion (bine, 

. And where amaz'd you'll find (bin d : 

Wifdom and Goodnets, with Almighty Pow'rcom- 
Sliew you the part Occurrences of Time, 
From Natures Birth, to her I>ecay, 
From the rude Chaos^ to that laft concluding Day, 
Which fweeps both Men and all their vaft Defigns 

( away : 
Sights fuch as thefe, fo wondrous, and fublime. 

Will higheft Tranfports raife, 
And prove fit Matter for eternal Praife. 

.35- 

There, with each other youll with Joy converfe. 
And ^11 the Warmth of facred Love exprefs : 
Each Breaft will with a holy Ardor flame, 
Your Souls unite, and ever be the fame : 
^ Without Referve, without Difguife you'll live. 
No Artifice, no fep'rate Int'reft know 5 - 
You Heart for Heart will freely give. 
And pay the Kindnefs which you owe. 
-That Friendftiip which from Virtue fprings,^ 
Immortal as its Caufe does prove 5 
With it. Ten thoufand Joys it brings. 
Such Jfoys as Death cannot remove : 
They will beyond the Grave remain, 

. And folace us above 5 
Where, for the Good we lov*d b^low, 
We our Affeftion fhall retain 1 
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Which ftiJl to greater Heights (hall rife, 

Shall ftill more fervent grow, 
And like the Glory of the Skies, 
Shall no Decay, no Diminution know. 

• 36. • ■ 

Ye lofty Mountains whofe afpiring Heights 
Stop rifing Vapors in their airy Flights 5 

Where when condensed, from thence they flow. 

And water all the Plains below. 
To you, the mightieft Rivers owe their Birth, 
And the moft precious Treafures of the Earth : 
Silver, and Gold, thofe Darlings of Mankind, 

We in your wealthy Bowels find : 
On us, you Copper, Iron, Lead and Tin beftow, 
^ And there, both ftiining Gems, and ufeful Minerals 

(grow. 
When from your airy Tops we look around. 
On ev*ry fide are pleafing Objeds found. 
Yonder, large Plains their verdant Beauties (how. 
And there, with noifie hafte refifllefs Torrents 

^ (flow: 

Here, various Animals, and Herbs invite. 
There, Towns we fee, here Forefts yield Delight, 
And there^ the mighty Ocean bounds our Sight. 
As high above the Clouds, your Heads you raife. 
The wondrous Pow'r of your Creator praife 5 
Let thund'ring Blafts fpread the loud Accents round, 
And let each Hill retfirn the joyful Sound. 

Ye lovely Greens, who cloath t!ie Earth, 

And 
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And to the Sun, and Moifture owe your Birth : 

AH you that are for ufe defign d, 
The Pride of Meadows, where the bleating Cattle 
Enough their Hunger to fuffice, (find 

, And ftill are bleft with frefti Supplies : 
Ye tender Herbs, who beauteous Flowers produce. 
And ye, enrich'd with balmy Juice, 
Who are with healing Virtues bleft. 
And you who for Delight were made. 

For Ornament, or Shaded 
With all th' odoriferous Kind : 
To Heav n from whence your Beauties came. 
Your Thanks in pure Effluviums fend 5 
Thither let all your Praifes be addreft ; 
• In plenteous Steams let them afcend, 
And with an eager Swiftnefs fly 
Thfo' the foft yielding Skie. 
Ye towring Trees> do you the fame 5 
You, that with verdant Honours crown'd 
Caft your wide fpreading Branches round, 
And from the Sun s too fervent Heat 
Afford a welcom cool Retreat. 
O ye lov'd Groves ! my early dear Delight ! 
You to a thoufand Joys invite : 
Joys known but to a thoughtful Mind, 
Which can within true Satisfaftion find 5 
And needs no Foreign Help to mafte it bleft. 
But all-fufficient in its felf can reft, 

38. . 

Come all ye Fountain? your due Tribute pay, 
And let each River as it rolls alongj 
Th^ unjverfal Call obey, 

And 
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And with the whole Creation join in one harmonious 
Thro* all the bright Expanfe above, (Song : 
The boundlefs Theatre of Love, 
Let the melodious Noife refound, 
And fpread the grateful Tranfports round : 
Let Nature too her Homage pay 

In ev'ry charming Lay. 
Hear, O ye Seas ! th' inviting Sound, 
Let all your boiftrous Roarings ceafe. 
And let your watry Subjeds tafte the Sweets of 

(Peace. 
See ! they atttnd ! a facred Silence reigns. 
And Quiet (its triumphant on the liquid Plains. 
Ye lift ning Waves, with a low murm'ring Voice, 
Exprefs your Thanks, and with the reft rejoice : 
With you we'll join, and the great Subjeft raife : 
Almighty Goodnefs claims the higheft Praife. 

Ye Monarchs of the finny Race, 
Who in the Northern Seas delight 5 
Where your huge Bodies fill a mighty Space, 
And ftiow like living Iflands to the wondering Sight 5 
As you your Heads above the Waters raife. 
Speak by your Geftures your Creator's Praife : 
With you let ev'ry lefler Fi(h combine ; 
Such as in fcaly Armour (hine, 
With thofe that near the Surfece play. 
And to the pleas'd Spedator s Sight, 
Their beauteous Forms, and glitt'ring Finns difplay 5 
All fuch as in the Depths delight. 
And thro' the weedy Lab'rinths ftray 3 
Thofe who themfelves in muddy Coverts hide. 

And 



5 2 The Song of the 

And fuch as in ftrong pearly Shells refide 3 
With thofe chat in the Rivers live, 
Far diftant from th* incroaching Tide 3 
Let all by Signs their Plaudits give 5 
Before his Throne their mute Devotion lay. 
And, as they can, their filent Adoration pay-* 

40. 

Ye pretty Rangers of the Air, 
Who; unconfin'd, can at your Pleafure fly 
Thro* the wide Regions of the lower Sky : 
And in purfuit of frefti Delight, 
Or weary'd with your towring Flight, 
Can to the Earth with Eafe repair. 
And feed on tempting Viands there 5 
And thence to filent Groves retire, 
Where, undifturb'd, you fit and fing, 
And welcom back the flow'ry Spring 5 
Or at the Summer's Warmth rejoice 5 
That Warmth, to which you owe the F;re 
Which does harmonious Strains infpire. . 
Well-pleas'd with your delightful- Choice, 
From Bough to Bough you warbling fly j 
While neighboring Hills return the Voice, 
And to each charming Note reply. 
As thus your happy Minutes glide along. 
To Heav n melodious Off'rings pay : 
With you an equal Share 
Let the whole Species bear 5 
The wild and tame, the beauteous, fwift and ftl'ong^ 
Let all contribute to the Song.j % 

And each in his peculiaf way 

-To 
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To Heav ns eternal King, 
With cheerful Hafte his vocal Tribute bring. 

Come all ye Beafts, your Homage pay. 
You of the fierce devouring Kind, 

Who chiefly live on Prey 5 
And all the Night intent on Spoil, 
Range up and down with reftlefs Toil, 

Where'^if by chance you wretched Travelers find. 
Who are by Fate your Prey defign'd. 
On them without Remorfe you feize. 

And with their Blood your craving Stomachs pleafe 5 
But when returning Day 
Has chas'd the dusky Shades away. 
Back to your Dens with Fear you run. 

At once purfuing Men, and hated Light to (hun : 
And you, whofe Innocence, and life. 
Keep you fecure from all Abufe 5 
Ye harmlefs Flocks, who grace the Field, 
And you, that milky Treafures yield : 
All you that on the Mountains breed. 
And you, that in the Vallies feed : 
You, who on craggy Rocks refide. 
And you, that in the Earth abide ; 
Let ev'ry individual Beaft, 
As well the largeft, as the leaft, 
Before theip bounteous God rejoice. 

And pay their Thanks with an united Voice. 

42. 

Ye Sons of Men, ye chofen Race 

Whom 
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Whom God does with tranfcendent Favours grace: 
You, who depend on his Almighty PowV, 
And tafte his Bounty ev'ry Hour; 
Return thofe .Thanks which are his Due, 
And let the brutal Kind be all out-done by you : 
Exert your Reafon, evVy Thought improve. 
And let your Faculties \^ all employ 'd on Love : 

That Love, to which our all we owe, 
And which takes Plea Cure freely to beftow. 

When firft this beauteous World was wrouglit. 
While we exifted but in Thought, ^ 

Love,' even then our Good defign'd, ,; 

Even then in ev'ry Part it (hin'd : 
Each Place had fome.thing to invite. 
The whole was crouded with Delight, 
The Air was calm, the balmy Spring 
Did all its fragrant Treafures bring : 
' The Beafts rejoyc'd, and. void of Strife, * 

Enjoyed a pleafant, eafie Life : ^ 

' Sung the glad Birds, and all confpir'd . 
To make the Earth a Place defir'd, 
A Paradife, that -cou'd not be enough admir'd !• : 
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When tlius prepared, Love fmiling came. 
And did our happy Parents frame : 
Beauteous they were as dawning Light, 
Their Underftandings clear and bright. - 
To you, faid he, this Earth I give 5 
Amidft unnumbered Pleafures live. 

Prove but obedient, and your Blifs (hall be 

As lafting as my own Eternity. 

He fpoke 5 they liften d to the joyful Sound, 

Then 
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Then caft their ravKh'd Eyes around. 
Where e'er they g^z d, they fome new Wonder 

{ found. 
Ah! thoughtiefs Pair I how foon Ivere you UQdbne 1 
O cou*d yoii not the fatalTempter (hun ! 
Accurfed Pride ! thou Ruin of our Race, 

Thou black Inhabitant of Hell, 
Howdurft thou enter that forbidden Place; 

And prompt them to rebel > 
O Was the vaiii Defite of knowing moi*e. 
Of adding to your intelleftual Store, 
Which made both yoUj and all your wretthed 

(Off-fpring poon 

» 

Top late, alas ! they their (ad Change laiilent^ 
And to the Woods thei^ fruidefs Sorrows venn 

Its dire Efifeds thdr Guilt difplairs. 
For InnoceiK^ once loft. Content no longer ftays I 
Purfu'd by Vengeance, of themfclves afraid, 
They were a Prey to ev'ry Terror made : 
The Fear of Death, that unknown worft 6f ills. 
Their fad defpodding Souls with black Ideas fills i 
Whefe e*er they look'd, a difnial Horror teign'd. 
And ev'ry Creature in its turn complain d : 
Full of Defpair, they (htm the hated Day, 
And in dark Shades figh their fad Houfs away i 

But they, alas 1 in Vairi retire ^ 

Shades cannot hide ftom Wrath dlvihej 
That all-confuming Fire 

Will thfo* the thickeft Covert flude.: 
Ndr fubtemiiean Vaults, nxx an Egjiptiaii Uight 
Ats PfOOf kpati^ the featchidg ftays of pure .^the' 

(feal Light* 
H 4§i Ofieo- 
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Offended Juftke comes to tr j their Caufe, 
And from their clofe Recefs the tremblipg Wretches 

(draws. 
Struck pale with Horror, felf-condemn d they ftood. 
And for themfclves fome vain Excufes made : 
Deceived they were by a pretended Good, 
And all the Blame on the falfe Tempter laid : 
The Judge incens'd, their Follies wou'd not Jaear, 

The weak Rcfults of Shame and Fear* 
Their Wills were free, and they had Pow'r to chufej 
The Good they knew, and might the 111 refufe,: ' 
Felicity was theirs ^ and if they'd pleas'd 
The glorious Trcafure had been ftill their own 5 
They cou'd not be by Fraud, or Force difleiz'd 2 ' 
Their Lofs was owing to thfemfelves alone : 
Their Difobedience to the La\y divine 

Made Death, eternal Death, their Due : - 
In vain they at their Puniftiment repine, 
Th' ijnpartial Judge will no Compalfioia (hew. 
Their future Race with them ma^ bear b. Part, 
Involv'4 both in the Guilt, and m tl>e Smart. 

»■ . . ■ . 

Love look'd with Pity on tlieir tlpfl: Eftate,, ; 
And ftrpve to mitigate their rig rous If ate : .^ 
But its Attempts all unfuccefsful prpvf •. "^ 

Relentlefs Juftice nought couli^ move rt ;, 
T.wa$4eal to all the foft Remon^jiG^ of L^ : 
Wheaitifl: vain all other Way? had try'd, . : 
It puttop Flcfti, and for the Guilty'd/d : ' 

','j , Uttera 
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OfFer'd it felf in Sacrifice for All, 
And did a willing Vidim fall. 
O wondrous Goodncfs ! Kindnefs all Divine ! 
The God does in the' bounteous Adion (hinel - 

47. • 

See, he appears! he leaves his glorious Throne 1 ' 1 

Puts off his Robes of dazling Light 
And all alone 
He downward takes his Way • 

To Realms remote from his eternal Day ! 
Where all thofe Splendors Which our Eyes invitci 

Are if compared to thofe above, 

Like Lunar Beams, or wandring Fires, 
And all as mean, as tranfient Pleafures prove. 

He comes ! he comes I our Nature wears ! ^ 

And all our finlefs Frailties (hares. 
And all our Sorrows; all our Sufferings bears 1 

Each Angel at the Sight admires, 

And ftooping low, with wondring Eyes, 

Into th* awfnl MyftVy prks. 

Gdze on, gaze on, O holy Quire ! 

And as you gaze, his Praifes fing 5 
Such wondrous Love you can't enough admire, 
A Love which only cou*d from boundlefs Pity fpringi 

48. . 

But ftay a while, your bcav'nly Miifick ceafe, . 
Bebdd a Scene your Wonder will increafe; 
A Scene, that wou'd, cou'd you be touched witll 

(Griefs 

The deepeft Softow in your Bi'eafts Excite, . 
' ■ N 2 . Aiiieiaii- 
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A melancholy, an amazing Sight, 

A Prodigy beyond Belief 1 
A God furroanded by infulting Foes, 
And meekly yielding to their barbVous Rage, 

Condemned, defipis'd, and fcourg"dl)y thofe 
For whofe lov'd lakes he this hard Treatment 

(chofc I 
With cruel Men, infernal Pow'rs engage. 
And the Variety of Torments try : 
No common SufF'rings can their Wrath aflwage, 
He muft with complicated Tortures die. 
View him ! O view him on th' accurfed Wood, 
His tender Hands and Feet all ftain'd with Bloody 
Bending beneath an ignominious Fate, 
The dire'Refult both of their Guilt and Hate. 

49- 

* 

See, by his Crofs, the Virgin Mother fttnds 
With ftreaming Eyes, and lifted Hands ; 
Fixt on the mournful Objeft fhe appears, 
And only fpeaks by Sighs and Tears. 
Thou wondrous Pattern of maternal Love I 

Cou'd Grief like thine no Pity move? 
Such Sorrow might ev n hungry Tigers charm. 
And fierce Barbarians of their Wrath difarm : 
But the more favage Jevps were Strangers grown 
To thofe foft Dictates Nature does infpire 5 
They did all tender Sentirfierits difown. 
And were by Hellilh Malice fet on Fire : 
But oh ! our Sins ftrike deeper than their Rage, : 
And in their Caufe, celeftial Wrath ingage : 
They pierc'd his Soul with Sorrows more intenfe. 
Than ever fince were felt by human Senfe. 

While 



i 
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While thus he fufi€r*d; the condoling Sun 
Withdrew his Light, 
That he the difmal Sighjt might (hun ; 
Darknefsj great as their Crimes, the World o'er- 

( fpread. 
And evYy Ray back to its Center fled. 
While they are wondring at the fUdden Night, 
His dreadful Agonies increafe. 
Our Sins difturb'd his inward Peace : 
Widi loud Complaints, and ftrong pathetick Cries, 
He towards his Father's Throne caft his expiring 

(Eyes, 
To him refigns his Soul, and full of Anguifh dies« 

50. 

See ! O thou holy Mourner ! fee ! 
Commiferating Nature joins with thee ! 

The trembling Earth refounds thy Moans, 
And anfwers ev*ry Sigh with toiid redoubled Groans : 
The Beafts refufe their Meat, the Birds complain. 
And with fad Notes fill each adjoining Plain 3 
The neighboring Hills return the mournful SouiyJ, 
And fpread the melancholy Mufick round : 

The Rivers with condoling Murmurs flow. 
And cryftal Fountains Signs of Sadnefs (how : 
The Rocks are rent. 
And the rough Soldiers wear 
Th' unufual Badge of Sorrow and of Fear j 

Full of Compaflion eacli retires j 
The moving Sight fo vaft Concern infpires* 

All, but tlie cruel Jews relent 5 
Their hardened Hearts cannot of 111 r epent, 

N 3 $1. The 
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51. 

f he kind Redeemer itl his Grave is laid 5 
For us he has a mighty Ranfom paid, 
And for our Sins £ull Satisfaftion made. 
W;th livelieft Colours in our Thoughts we 11 paint 
The buried Son, and the lamenting Saint 5 
By him (he (its, with numVous Woes opprdl, 
And wrings her Hands, and beats her fiiowy Breaft : 
With Sorrows, fuch as (he ne er felt before. 
And Floods of Tears, (he does her Lofs deplore ^ 
Jain wpu'd (he (peak, but Words can find oa way. 
She muft the Motions of her Grief obey. 
And only by her Sighs her. Thoughts convey. 
Thofe thronging Dolors which her Soul mole(V, 

Are much too great to be exprefl: 5 
They can t in fad Complaints a Pa(rage find 5 
By their Excefs, unhappily confin'd, 
•'I'hey (till remaia within, the Burthen of her Mind. 

52. 

t 

Oh ! who can fee the holiefl: of her Kind^ 
With humble Duty to her God refign'd. 
Bear fuch Affliftions with a Patient Mind, 
And not with confcious Shame 
Their own ungovernd Tempers blame ? 
Ah I bleflfed Virgin, let us learn from thee .- . 
•To live from all our finful Pafitons free : . 
Let us no morje at Providence repine, 
fiut yield a calm SubinifSon to the Will Divine : 
pke thee all Injuries, all Lofles bear, 
And be corltented when they're moft fevere. 

> Thy 
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Thy pious ' Grief fucceeding Times (hall praife. 
And to thy Honour lafting Trophies raife : 
Where e'er thy Son extends his Heav'nly Laws, 
And with his faving Precepts vicious Mortals awes j 
Thy dear Remembrance ev^r (hall remain, 
And thou a mighty Veneration gain :, 
Thy bloft Example ftiall our Pattern be. 
We'll ftrive to live, to love, to grieve, like thee. 

« 

53- 

Now ceafc to weep, thy Task of Grief is done 5 
Attend the Triumphs of thy conquering Son : 
He (hall no longer in the Grave remain, 
With Eafe he breaks Death's adamantine. Chain ;^ 
Oer it, and Hell, fee him vidorious rife, ; 

And once again 
Reftore hiriifelf to thy defiring Eyes 5 
Make hake, make hafte, with eager Raptures meet 
Th' afcending God, and breath thy Tranfporte at 

(his Feet\: 
Makd knovj^n thy Troubles, there thy Griefs repeal, 
And let thy Joys, be like fhy Sorrows, great. 

54- 

The holy Dead re-vifit Earth again • 
Thofe who whole Ages in their Graves had lain. 
Awake from their long filent Night, 
And croud to fee the joyful Sight : 
With them, the faithful Few on their dear Saviopr 

(gaze. 
And lofe their Reafon in the bleft Amaze : 
With doubting Minds on his lov'd Face they look ^ 

N 4 ThQ 
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The welcom Vifion ftrike^ thera witlj Surpriat j 

At once with Joy and Wpnckr ftroc^ 
They trembling ftand, and disbelieve tbdr Eyes ^ 

Till his known Voice difpels their Fear, 
That Voice, with Tranljports they were wont; to 

(hear 
Go, my lov'd Foltowers, gradoufly he faid. 

Go, and the finful World perfuade j 
I wiii my felf your kind Endeavours aid : 
Firft to the ^tws my right^us DoiSxines preach. 
And then the Heathen Nation teach j 
To them my facred Laws make knowO) 
I will by Miracjes your MiiSion own : 
Go, fearlefs on, and my Compiands obey^ 
* And pight thofe Dangers which obtbru^): your way. 
Punue thofe Paths whkh I have trod. 
And boldly (hare the SafiTcii^s of your God : - 
ptemal Glory your Reward mall prove, 
The 4ear-bough^ Purchafe of your Maftqr's Love, 

55- 

Thefe charming Accents their glad Soqh ela(;e,, 
And reconcile them to their coming Fate ^ 
To honour him who for their fakes had dy*d, 
^hey Death, and its preceding Ills, defy'd : 
^efolv'd they wou*d the cruel 'jtws oppofe. 
And preach Repentance to his barb'rous Foes : - 
They to remoteft Countries dauntlefs go^ 
Thro' burning Sand, and chilling Snow : 
No Pain, no Lahquc fpare. 

But ev'ry where 
Hisfacred Truths declare : 
I'bior? faaed Truths which Souls ccQae, 




Three Children Paraphrased. 43 

And if they his Affiftance have. 
The mod: otxiurate Sinners fave. 
While fiird with Pleafure all Divine, 
They gazd on the tranfporting Sight, 
He his Bleiling to them gave 5 
And then before their wond'ring E!yes 
Returned to his deferted Skies, 
And re-aifum'd his Regal State. 
They Giw mm mount clothed with refulgent Light: 
Th' incircling Air, made by Reflexion bright. 
They faw with dazling Splendor (hine. 
And now above the Reach of Fate, 
Beyond the narrow Verge of Time, 
By his pleas'd Father's fide he (its fublime ^ 
With him ador'd, encompafs'd round 
With numerous Crouds, who his due Praife refound : 
There, he for ever will his Merits plead. 
And with unweary'd Kindnefs intercede. 
For foch as 'here his jufl: G>mmands obey. 
And at his Feet their darling Int'refts lay. 

While the Oifciples with attentive Eyes. 
Fixt their Reglrdson the refplendent Skies, 

And vi$w d thofe diftant Trafts of Light 

Which their dear Lord had left behina. 
Two glorious Forms appeared before their Sight, 

And with frfefli Wonder fiU'd each Mind : 
Beauteous they were as new created Day, 

And did refiftlefs Chara>3 difplay : . 
^herial Splendors compafs'd them around. 

And they with glitt'ring Beams were crown d : 
^ith '(7(Mid^>us| 9>^ce9 and a majeft^ck Air, 



^2|. TBe Song of the 

They to th* aftonifti^d Lift'nefs faid, ' ' 
Why, O ye Galileans ^ (land ye gazing here. 
By tooT much Love betray 'd 
To groundlefs Fear > 
He is not lof^ for whom you mpnf n 5 
You (hall once more fee him return : 
From Heav'n he (hall defcend again 
Attended by a pompoqs Train : 
Myriads of Angels, than the Sun more bright. 
Clad all in Robes of (hining white. 
Shall on his radiant Chariot Wait, 
Refounding Trumpets (hall proclaim his coming 

(State, 
While bending Clouds their glorious Weight dif- 

(clofe. 
And (how th* avenging God to his defpairing Foes. 

57. 

That God whom they did once defpife, 
Shall then become the Terror of their Eyes : 
With fwiftefl: Hafte they'll his dread Pretence (hun. 
And to dark Caves, and clofeft Caverns run : 
With deafning Clamors to the Hills they'll call. 
And wi(h the Mountains on their Heads wou'd fall^ 
Beneath the mighty 'Rjiins they ^oud hide. 
Or in unfathomable Depths abide : ' 

As They with Horror, fo the Good with Joy, ' "■ 

Shall on the bright Appearance gaze. 
And meet .their God with cheerful' Songs of Praife': 
He comes ! he comes ! exultingly they'll (ing, . , 

He comes the wicked to deftroy ! 
Thofe long fince dead, and thofe that yet remain, 
He dooms ! he dooms ! to ev^Ialtiflg Paift : ^ 
■' ' But 
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But from each Land his fuff 'ring Saints will bring : 
From their loog Sleep his injor d Servants wake ; 
They (hall a Part of the refplendent Trium{^ 

(make: 
In pure, immortal Bodies they (hall rife. 
And mount, a|l-^orious mount the Skies : 
Where free from Sin, from Pain, from Feir, 
They (hall the wdcom Euge hear 5 
Well done, well done, (hall the^r pleas'd Saviour fay ^ 
Come, and receive a Riecompence from me 5 ' 
You Ve been my FoUwers in the' rugged Way, 
And now ihail tafte of my Felicity. 

Go, thefe important Truths mak6 known 5 
His Refurreftion joyfully declare 5 

Not to the Jews alone 5 
Let the whole World in the glad Tidings Ihare. . 
They faid ; and as a trarifient Flaih of Light, 
With Swiftnefs glances on Spedators Sight, 
And in a moment mingles with the Air, 

And lofes all its Solendor there ^ 
Such was the quick Appearance , fuch the quick 

(Remove, 
Of thofe bright Forms, . thofe Minifters of Love. 

Replete with Joy, by flaming Ardor fway'd. 
The pleas'd Difcipl$s their lov'd Lord obey'd : 
With profp'rous Hafte his hcrfy Faith they fpread, 
And in his Name relk^r'd.the Sick, and rais'd the 

(Dead 5 
That awfid Name from which the trembling Devils 

(fled! 
^1*' oppoftig World they fpr his fake defy'd, 
^' ^' ^- ^ ■ ' ' fox 
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For him they liv'd, and in his Service d/d* 
Thrice b\eft are you who ftili obey his Voice, 
And make this dang rous Proof of Zeal your Choice : 
Who, by a Love tor your dear Lord infpir'd. 

And by diflfufive Goodnefs fir'd, ' 

Crois Seas unknown, thro' pathlefs Deferts go. 
And no Concern for your own Safety (how 5 
Intrepid, and untir'd, no Toils decline ' 

That may advance your great E)e(ign : 
Contemning Dangers, ftill purfue your Way, 
And far as the remoteft Bounds of Day, 

The glorious Enfign of your Suffering God dii^lay. 

• . ■ • 

59- :' '' 

Let Ifiael, that diftinguilh'd Race, 
Thofe Darlings of Almighty Love,^ 
Whom Heav n has blefs'd with his peculiar O^, 
To their great Benefaftor thankful prove : ^ 
To him, who in their infant State, 
When they, exposed and helplefs, lay. 
To ev'ry threatning 111 a Prey : 
Obnoxious to the Storms of Fate, 
And their infulting Neighbours Hate, 
Kept them from all approaching Harms 
Secure, in his all-pow*rful Arms : 
And who in their mature Eftate, • 

When they Egyptian Fetters wore. 

And cruel Preflures bore, ' ^ '^ 

Then, even then, their Good defignd, • a 
Midft all their vStreights his Kindnefs (hin'd, 
And when refolv*d to fet them free 
By Methods All-divine, . 

He brought about liis gre^t Dc%n 5 

An<J 
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And let the, haughty Tyrant fee. 
That while he multiply'd their Pains, 
And fader drove to tie their Chains, 
He but his own Deftrudion wrought, ♦ 
And on his Land a fpeedy Ruin brought. 

.60. 

The favVite People fafe remained. 
While Plagues among his Subjeds reign*d 5 • 
Such Plagues as with amazing Hade 
Laid all his fruitful Country wade : 
His fertile Nile with Blood made flow. 
The fanguin Mifchief thro' its Channels lbrea(! 5 
While from th' infedious Stench the poifon'd Fifties 

(fled. 
And on. the putrid Mud in noifom Heaps lay dead j 
The Qrocodilcs their watry Haunts forfake. 

And to the Land for Shelter go 5 
Where, all defiled with Gore, they wallVing lie. 
And ftretch'd at length, the bulky Monders die : 
The wretched Natives of thefe Ills partake ^ 
Quite parch'd with Third, they all the Land furyey *d. 
Thro* ev'ry Field, and ev ry Defart dray'd 5 

With wiftiing Eyes they fearch'd around,. 
But wholefom Streams they no where found : 
In this Didrefs, upon their Gods they call 5 
Before their Shrines the fainting Suppliants fall : 
They to their Ifis^ and Ojsris cvfd, 
But all in vain 3 their Wants were not fupply'd. 



a;.;'.'i ^^ 61. Frogs 



^S T^he Song of the 

6i. 

Frogs in vaft Numbers from the Rivers came. 
And with loud Groking? their Afcent proclaimi : 
With hideous Clamors they the Land invade. 
The Temples fill'd , and in the Royal Chambers 

(ftay'd: 
While on their loathfom Goefts the People gaze. 
Succeeding Wonders heighten their Amaze : 
Dry earthy Particles prolifick proved 
Each animated DuO: does move : 
On Men and Beafts the eager Infefts feife. 
And with a bloody Feaft their hungry Stomachs 

(pleafe : 
Thefe foon were followed by vaft Swarms of Flies, 
Which fiird the Earth, and darken d all the Skies 5 
in Triumph rode the Circuit of the Air, 
And play'd, and wanton'd there. 
And neither Pharaoh^ nor his Gods revere* * 

62: 

A deadly 111 does on their Cattle feife 5 
They faint, they fink, they yield to the Oifeafe t 
Frorn th' unerring Shaft 'twere vain to fly, 
They in the Fields, and at the Akars die ; 
The fmall Remain with grievous Boils were feis'd i 
Nor were the harmlefs Beafts alone difeas*d 5 
With thtm th/ infediions 111 their Mafters (hare. 
With fhem, the noifom Sicknefs bear : 
As they were riiurmVing at their Fate, 
And curfing their abhorr'd Eftate, 
They faw new Plagues preparing in the Air, 
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Black dreadful Clouds were gathering there 5 
Loud Thunders roar, and forky Lightiungs fly 
With glaring Terror crofs the darkened Sky, 
Vapors congeaf d, in mighty Hail defcend^ 
And qertam Ruin did its Fall attend : 
Nor Men; nor Beads its Fury cou'd avoid 5 
The Fields it fpoil*d, and ev*ry Herb deftroy*d 3 
The Trees it rob'd.of all their native Green, 
And nothing round their Roots but fcatter'd Boughs 

(were feen: 
The frighted Peafants with Amazement ftrook. 
With trembling Hade their rural Cares forfook, 
To clofeft Caves, and facred Vaults they fled. 
And there, remain d fecure, among the happier 

(dead 

63. 

At all their Ills PBaraob remained unmov'd. 

His flinty Heart more^hard than Marble prov'd: 

He ftill refolv'd the Hebrews to detain 5 

And for their fakes was plagu'd again : 
With fatal Hafte vaft Fights of Locufts came. 

Their Prince, the fun 'ring People blame 5 
And fee with Crieff the quick Devourers^ ihar'd. 
That Kttle which the Hail had fpar'd. 
Thick darkning Vapors frorii the Earth arife. 
And with their dammy Atoms fill all th' ambiept 

(Skies; 
So vaft their Numbers, ndt one R^y of Ligt|t 
Ocxtd penetrate the Shades of that black. horrid 

(Night; 
Three Days they fate hid from each other s view. 
Arid allthoir Sighs, their Tears, their fad Complaints 
. .. , . - . . • . <:renevv< 

highly 
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Highly ptovok'd by their obdurate King, 
God did on them a greater Jndgment bring : 
While with foft Sleep they ftrove to calm theif 

(Grief, 
And hop*d to find in Slumbers fome Relief, 
To ev'ry Houfe he the Deftroyer fent. 

And bid him all the Firft-born kill ^ 
With Hafte he on the dreadful Errand went. 

And did the dire Command fulfil : 
Amaz'd, and griev*d the fad Egi/ptians rife. 
And with llirill Screeches, and loud difmal Cries, 
Proclaim their Lofs, and to their King repair. 
And beg he wou*d his mourning Subjedfe fpare : 
They faw impending Dangers threaten from on high. 
And fear'd they fhou'd like their dear Oflf-fpring 

fdie: 
With Horror ftruck, they their fad fuit renew d : 
Mov'd by their Prayers he did at lertjgth relent 3 

And by their Sighs and Tears fubdu'd. 
From Egjft he the joyful Hebrews^ fent* 

64. 

Their great Preferver now their Guide became $ 
By Night he led them with a bright aufpicious 

* (Flame J 

By Day a Qoud did their Conduftor prove. 
Thus were theyftill the Care of his unweary*d Love. 
Th' Egyptian Tyrant foon his Rage renewed. 
And with a numYous Hoft the frighted Jews purfu'd : 
On th* Erjthr£4u Shore they trembling ftayjd. 
And thence the Sea, and their approaching Foes 

(fufvey'dJ 
Inclos'd with Dangers, to their God they cry'd, 

To 
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^o him, who never yet, his Aid deny'd : 
When thus diftreft, he bid the Sea retire $ 
Th' obfequious Sea with Hafte obeyed. 
And at an awful Diftance ftay'd,] 
While they were thro' its Depths from all theif 

(FeaYs conveyed 1 
With joyful Speed amid the Shades of Nighty 
They foUow'd their direfting Fire, 
And by its glorious Light, 
View'd all the Wonders of the new-form'd Way, 
AtKi faw their God his mighty PowV difplay. 
The ra.lh Egyptians ftill their Steps purfu'd, 
And thought they might be now with Eafe fubdu*d ^ 
Odward they went, puCh'd forward by their Fate, 
And faw no Danger till it was too late. 

When the fkfe Shote the Ifraelites hid gain'd, 

The Sea no longer was reftrain'd. 
But with tumultuous Hafte its ancient Ground 

(regained* 
From Place to Place the loft Puffuets fled, 
And vainly ftrove th' impetuous Waves to ftlud. 

Each Path to fome new Danger led. 
They could not from furrounding Waters run J 
Strugling and weary to their Gods they cry'd, 
And full of Horror, and Confufion dy'd j 
The joyful People,' when returning Day 
Had chas'd the melancholy Shades away. 
Saw on the Shore the dead Egyptians lie. 
With Arms and Horfes fcatter'd by 5 
Thick as Autumnal Leaves they lay. 
To ev'ry taVflous Bird, and ev'ry Beaft a Prey- 

O 66. Thofs 
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Thofe mighty Men, whom they fo lately feaf d, 

Now Objeds of Contempt appear'd : 
With Joy they gaz d, and as they gaz'd, they fung 5 
The Heav'nly Arch with cheerful Accents rung : 
With thankful Hearts they their Protedkor blefs'd. 
And in fweet moving Strains their Gratitude ex- 

(prefs'd- 
Then forward march'd, by the fame Kindnefs led,. 
Secured from Dangers, and divinely fed • 
With Angels Food, with pure celeftial Bread: 
Thus favoured, they thro' tracklefs Defarts went, - 
Where from hard Rocks reviving Streams were fent :^ 
Continu'd Mercies fiU'd each circling Hour, 
The rich Produftions of unbounded PowV ! 
In vain againft them warlike Nations rofe, 
In vain 'gainft them combine, 

In vain their conqu ring Arms oppofe 5 
; In vain was ev'ry deep Defign : 
Without Succefs, their Stratagems they try. 
Without Succefs, to lawlefs Arts they fly : 

In vain did Maab Altars raife, 

III vain defir'd the Prophet's Aid, 

In vain that he wou d curfe them pray'd : 
In vain the Seer to cvirfe the Bleft eifay'd : 

An inward Force, a Pow r Divine, 
Turnd his intended Curfes into Praife : 

Compeird, their Triumphs he foretel?. 

Long on the hated Sub)e6t dwells. 
Thus bleft, and profper'd by Almighty Love, 
In facred Pomp their Fwces onward move 5 

And fill! of Glory, reached the happy Soil^ 

The 
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The kind Reward of their obedient Toil, 
The promised- Cm am 5 whett, the fruitful Ground 
Did- with rich ;Natore*s choiceft Gifts abound, . 
And where, tlieir Wiflies were with full Fruition 
. . • (crown'di 

6;. 

Ye facred Priefts, who at the Altar wait. 

And there, well-skillci in Kites Divine, 

His wondrous PafSon celebrate, 
In whom unprecedented Love did (hine : 
Extol his Name, enlarge upon his Praife, 
And as it merits, the great Subjefk raife : 
With Zea], and Clearnefs, holy Truths relate ^ 
And ftrive by Reafon to Convince the Mind i 
Let ufelefs Subtilties, thofe Tricks of Pride, 

Thofe Masks that Ignorance. does chufe 
Hef Sloth , and hei" Deformity to hide. 

No Place in your Difcourfes find : 
For folid Notions, banifh empty Shews, 
And in the nobleft Gaufe your Rhet'rick ufe : 

No more in vain Difputes engage 5 
No laofe a Waf with different Parties wage, 
But make it your whole BuPnefs to retorm th6 

With Vice alone the Combat try, (Age i 

To vanquifti that your Skill apply ^ 
And with a Courage dauntlefs and fublime, 
A^Coufage, worthy of your Faith, and you. 
Exert your utmoft Strength the HydrA to fubdue* 
Preach Juftice to the Great, to mch as climb 
With guilty Hafte the dang'i'ous Heights of Fattidi 
And wade thro^ Blood to Grandeur and a Naftiei 

Tell them d Nemefis Divine, 
Does all the Anions of Mankind fufvey^ 
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Sees each ambitious, each unjuft Defign ; 
And tho* Oppreffors profper for a whik. 
And Fortune feems on their Attempts to fmile. 

Yet in the lafl: impartial Day, 
God with eternal Vengeance will their Crimes repay. 

68. 

Tell thofe whofe Blifs is to their Wealth confin d. 
Virtue's the greateft Treafure they can gain, 
A Treafure which for ever will remain. 

Perfuade them with a bounteous Mind 
To be to the deferving Needy Kind, 
And like that God to whom they all things owe. 

Their Riches freely to beftow. 
Th' unthinking Proud unto themfel ves make known 3 
Tell them they've nothing they can call their own : 
Thofe things they boaft, may foon be fnatch'd away. 
They can't infure their Blifs for one ftiort Moment's 

(ftay. 
Wealth may be loft, and Beauty will decay : 
Tides are vain, and what they Honour call, 
Does often to the Share of the unworthy fall ; 
Inconftant Fortune blindly does beftow 
Promifcuous Favours with a carelefs Hand ^ 

Sometimes ftie lifts the Mean on high, 
And Sons of Earth again infult the Sky 5 
On the bright airy Heights of Pow'r they ftand, 

Prais'd and ador'd by all below 3 
While fuch as merit Empires, live obfcurc. 
And all th' Indignities of Fate endure. 
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Perfuade all fuch as of their Knowledge proud, 
Gaft fcornful Glances on th' illiterate Croud, 
To look within, and let each haughty Tliought 
Be to the Teft of fober Reafon brought : 

Tell them their Pride from Ign'rance flows. 

He's ever humbleft who moft knows : 

Thofe whofe rich Souls are always bright. 
Who live encompafs*d round with intelledloal I<ight, 
Do in their Minds a thoufand Errors fee, 
And feldom are from their own Onfures free ; 

Their Wifdom adds but to their Pain, 

And they by their Refearches gain 
Only uncertain Notices of Truth : 
When they to outward Objefts turn their Sight-^ 

They find them all involv'd in Night 5 
Like fleeting Shadows they efcape their view : 
If at th' Expence of Health, of Eafe, and Youth, 

They the thin airy Forms purfue, 
Themfelves they tire with the long toilfom Race, 
And lofe at laft the Phantoms which they chafe: 
The World of Learning none could yet explore 5 
The moft laborious only coaft it round the Shore 5 
View Creeks, and Bays, and diftant Mountains fee, 
The reft is liid from Human Induftry, 

• •. • . 

70. 

Teach the luxurious with a noble Scorn 
To look on all the glitt'ring Trifles here below 5 
Tell them they were for higher BuPnefs born. 
And on their Minds Ihould all their Thoughts beftow 1 

O 3 ^ ThqrQ 
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There all their Care, and all their Skill (hould (how. 
Tell them the Pomp of Ufc is but a Snare, 
Riches, Temptations which they ought to fear. 
Empire, a Burthen few h&ve Strength enough tolmr« 
The true, fubftantial Wealth is iodg'd within, j. . ) 

Tis there the brigbteft <5ems. are found : .; „ t 
Such as wou'd great and glorious TTcafurfis mn^.\ 
Treafures which theirs for ever, will Tetntiti^ i 
Muft Piety and Wifdoin ftrive to gain : 
Thofe ftiining Qrnamems which always j^rovp 

Incentives to Refpcft and Love, 
Virtue its Splendor eyer will retain, . 
Ai^i Wifd(xn ftill an inward State maintain ^ . , 
Still in the Soul with a Majeftick Grandeur reign. 
In vicious Minds they Admiration raife. 
What they won't prafticc, they arc fore d to prdiiie-; 
With gnawing Envy tl^ey their Triumphs view,. 
But dare not their malignant Rancor (hew, 
Nor iindifguis'd the Diftates of thdr &>ite pprftte*: 
Like Birds obfcene they ftiun th' offenfiye Ugbt, . 
And hide themfelves beneath the gloomy Vfil of 

(Niglir. 
Thrice bleft are they who're with interior Gtaqcs 

; (crqwu'd, 
Whofe Minds with rational Delights abound, r - 
With Pleafures more delicious, more refin'd, 
Than the voluptuous can in their Enjbyoieints &Kt 5 
Such Pleafures as ne er yet regal'd their Senfe, 
Which Earth can t give, normightieft Kings difpence. 
And whofe Defcription far exceeds the PowV of 

(Eloquence 
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To th* Intemperate, Abfthience commend, 
Tell them what Mifchiefs vicious Lives attend : 
How foon ExCeffes will their Health dcftroy, 

That chiefeft Bleffing here below ; 

That unexhaufted Spring of Joy, ' - • 

Without which, all things elfe inlipid grow. 
Tell them tho* now they kind Inftrudions flight, 

And their unhappy Condud praife ^ 
Yet when they're to Difeales made a Prey, 
They'll then for their retrievelefs Follies mourn. 
And in Repentance languifh out each painful' Day. 
To pleafe the Tafte is but a mean Delight ; 

The Blifs of Beafts, and not of Men : .. , , 
And all thofe Arts by which their Appetites they 

(raife. 
Are only finer, more compendious Ways 

Deftrudive Poifons to convey. '• 

How happy fhou'd we be, if we agen 
To * tie firft Rules of Living cou'd return, - ' 

By Nature, the beft Tift'refs taught. 

Her juft and eafie Laws obey. 
Like thofe (he pn th* early Stage of Aftion brought ? 
Who to few Things their Wiflies could confine. 
On Herbs and Fruits contentedly cou-d dine 3 
To quench their Third of cryftal Springs couxl 

' (drink 5 
Pure* cryftal Springs the want of Wine fupply'd: 
No harmlefs Beaft t*appeafe their Hunger dy'd. 
From Bough to Bough Birds unmolefted flew. 
They foughl no Pomp, no Delicacies knew 
Nor Wealth admir'd, 

O4 Ti»at 
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That greateft Plague of Life ) 
Nor glorious Palaces defir'd 3 
But underneath fome pleafant Shade, 
Strangers to Toil, to Care and Strife, 
pid Iweetly fleep, pr calmly thjnk 3 
To one another kind Pifcourfes made. 
With Cheerfulnefs their Confciences obey^, 
And to their God a joyful Homage paid^ 

72. 

Temperance is ftill Companion of the Wife ^ 

They only can thofe Snares avoid, (ftroy *4 • 
By which th* Imprudent are with fo much Eafe de- 
They only tafte thofe Pleafures which from Abfti- 

(nence arife 5 
Thofe pure Delights, thofe Banquets of theNiind, 

Which from enlighten d Reafon ifpring : 
Heafon, when from the Dregs of Senfe refio'd, 
from all thofe Steams, thofe darjkning Vapors freed, 

Which from Excefs proceed 5 
When no thick Damps of Earth retard its Fligl^, ^ 
Or make it flag th^ Wing, 
Will boldly foar on high, 
Above the Atmofphere, 
Where all is calm., and all is clear. 
And there, at Pleafure fly, 
Blefs'd with a free, di();ina, unclouded Sight 
Of ai| thofe Glories which adorn the happy 

(Realms of Light. 
Oui: Faculties wUl all awake, 
And each will fprightly grow, 
^xert its Pow'r, and its whole Force will ^yf \ 
T^hi Imagination quick and adive prove, 

Thro' 
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Thro* the whole Compafs of created N^tqre rove : 
Coiled bright Images, from them Ideas >make. 
From ev'ry Ob)ed fome new Hint will t^e. 

And with them entertain the Mind^ 
And Bufnefs for the llnderfl:anding find : 
ifhe Underftanding more ful^lime will grow, 
We (hall more accurately thinjc, and much qiore 

(fplly know* 

To the Revengeful tisach the gen'rous Way, 

W|th Kindnefs, Inj'ries to repay : 
Tell them 'tis great, and (hews a noble Mind, 

To pafs Affronts reg^rdlefs by, 
Aad look on Contumelies with a carelefs Eye ; 

The brave an inward Firmnefs find 5 

They will n6t from their ^tate defcend ; 

Like Rocks they dare th? Tide and Wind, . 

Themfelves from ev*ry Storm defend. 
Reproaches from the Earth like Vapors rife. 

And fill with Noife the lower Skies. 
Bat cannot to fuperior Regions fly : 
They are above the Sphere of their Adivity. 

What we call Wrongs would qot be fo. 

Nor the leaft Impremon make. 

Did we our felyes not aid each Blow, 
•Tis from Opinion we our Meafures take 5 

And often rage, complain and weep 
Fw things, which of themfelves WQuld no Offea^ 

(ces prove, 

Wou'd npt our Ind^natioji moye, 
ff we but judg'd aright, 
^nd view'd them m their true and proper Light. 

Reafon, did we its help defire, 

" ■ ' Wotfd 
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Wou'd its Affiftance Jend 5 ' ' 

Wo«'d us impaflive keep. 
Or- from Attacks defend ; 
With pious Sentiments wou d us infpire. 
Tell us *tis glorious to forgive 5 
Bid us all angry Thoughts^expel, 
'Arid by tlie beft of Patterns live 5 
The fuff >ing JESUS, who lov d thofp fo well. 
From whom he did the utmoft Scorn fuftain. 
By whom revil'd he liv'd, and was unpity'd flaiq^ 
That in th' extremeft Agonies of Death, ^ 

He pray'dior them with his departing Breath. 

Thou bleft' Example of tranfcendent Love ! -' 
O may 'we in thy ftiining Footfteps- move ! 
By theeinftrnOied, to our Foes be kind ; 

With their Miftafces, their Frailties bear 5 
And with a mild coaimiferating Mind, 
The guilty Sallies of their Paffions fee, - 
Yet keep our felves from the Contagion free : 
Good, tot their Evil let us . ftill return. 

And for their Sins, a!id Follies mourn : 
Our felves to them by friendly Afts endear 5 
|>Iot only make our Patience to appear, - 
But them with genVous Tenderneft puf fue, 

To them Repeated Fa vofs (hewi *- — • 
With their Averfion thus a War maintain, • ' ^ 
And' not leave off, till we. the Conqueft .gain 5^ 
Till all their finmities and Quarrels ceafe, • ' 
And we enjoy the Hdcpn Calms of Pp^ce,. 
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Sincerity a^fffrt^h lo tHis rbad Age , Y • ' 

Witt\oill rjfdur rRbctltkt ireoommcnd 5 * 
You scsdtKMT! i&:>e nobler Caiie engage, » 
Nw'hitHte the XKord befriend:, i 
TfiU faJife defigtting VMeni 'tis much bdkw' 
,Tb' ^^altediiCBSrture Man^ fuch little I'dcks to 

•. . . : .^rj) ((how : 

To fawn;, {d^carie, and cringe^ for fordid Eads, 
For wort^tdb/iGoki, or for the fiobtile^F^siffie, 
For Gr4ii^cift'/*rPow'r,:or for the Tr^ cafi'd a 
J;i'-iL J :.: . • i ^- • '^?4aine* 

Heroick ^uls fuck Mcannefles :ddpi(e:. 
They fcori\m'cttct{mveik tlieir greaceftc^netnies. 
And wpiMi 0tt»cb feooer die than once detode their 

,c. i-; '^:i ' I . (Friend'3 

Honour and Coofetence ace to thesKtuore dear, 
Than/adli dheriOifts which Fortune can beftow,- 
TiidDfc^ins'/tlley more than all tlie Wortd revei^d. 
Still to themfelves the higheft Deference pay. 

And Reafon as their Lord obey : 
IJnworthy Aftions they difdain to do. 
Are joft toxudiecs, tothetnfelves are true 5 
One unifofiirv liirdS:, latd fleady Courfe f)affue 5 
IntrepiA/ahdimmoy'd,. ftill onward go, 
And no Concern ka Ce&fincs; m Ap^airfes (how ^ 
i>efice;aQi[€iajrii rbut>ischw: &om Virtue fprings, 
Norwi(h foraoyJiigher Praife, tiian what 'fee brings 
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Thus to your Auditors their Duty (hew, 

Teach.them their Paffions to fubdue. 
To (hun each Vice, and ev'ry Good puifue >: * 
And that your Precepts may fuccefeful prove, 
Praftice thofe Virtues you wou d have them iove : 
Btt'vSt blamelefs Lives, will more than Words, 

( perfuade j 
We're by Examples chiefly fway?d : 
Like beauteous Piftures they invite 5 ^ ' 
At once they fix, and emertain the Sight, 
And yield us both Inftrudtion and Delisht 
Hapyy ! O happy they 
Who like the lucid Spring of Day,^ - 

At once both Life and Warmth convey y '- 
Who to Mankind fuch pious Leflbns give. 

And univerfal Blemngs live : - 
Their holy Labours due Rewards ihafi find, . 
And Wreaths of Glory their immortal Templeibmdl, 
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Ye Servants of the Lord your Homage pay 5, 

Tp your great Mafter thankful prove. 
Before his Throne th' expeded Tribute lay jI 

^ *0f Gratitude and Love: r/ 

Obferve.his Laws, and let each ftubbom Thought 
Be a Submiffion to his Precepts tai^bt 2 » - 
In your Difcourfes praife his holy Name, 
And let your Adions at his Glory aim : 
Since all that's yours you to ^is Bounty owe. 



Three Children Paraphrased. 6^ 

Be grateful, and your felves on him beftow. 

No other Good^ no other Joy, no other Buf nefe 

f (know* 

78. • 

Ye holy Sonls, who from your Bondage fite. 
Have reached th* inmdl Man(k)ns of the Skie, 

And there, thofe dazling Glories fee, 

Which lie 
Beycttid the utmoft Keri of a weak mortal Eye : 
Adore his Goodnrfs who has broke your Chains, 

And put a Period to your Pains 5 
And gives you leave in Vehicles more fine. 

More adive, moreditine, 
To live at large in the foft balmy Air, 

And feaft on ev'ry Pleafure there 5 
Pleafures adapted to your nobler Tafte, 
And fuch as will not in th* Enjoyment wafte. 
How vaftly difF'rent is your prefent State, 

From that which you once liv'd below ! 

Here, Sicknefs did your Joys abate. 
And Difappointments, Injuries and Fears, 
Render d uneafie your long tedious Years 5 
With Toil you gain'd that little you did know 5 
Laborious was the Task , and your Advances 

( flow : 
But now your Underftandings are refined 5 
Your Reafon ftrong, your Knowledge unconfin*d 5 
Vaft is your Profpeft, and enlarged your Si^t, 
At oflce you view this Earth, and all the Worlds 

. (of Light. 
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But yet your Happinefs i* not cdrapleat 5 
There are referv*d for you Joys much more great $ 
Fehcities proportion d to a, higher State : ' ' 
To that bleft State to which you fhall afcend. 
To that bleft State which (baJl yocr- :Wandf ings 

(end: 
Where you no more (hall RcTolutiarrf fec^ 
But live from Dangers, and Temptations free : , 
Whither in glorious Bodies you (hall 503 

Not fuch as you informed belolv^ \ / 
But in immortal Bqdies, which (hall ever be 
From Pains, from Death, and all Difordcrs freef * 
Which (hall be Proof againfl: th' Attacks of Fate, 
Againft th' A(raults of Envy and of Rage^ 
And all th' Efibrts of dull deforming Age: .' 
Whofe Beauty ftill (hall in its Bloom appeal 

Which ftill Ten thoufand Charms (hall wear $ 

Like Suns (liall- ever;,' ever (bine, 
But be than Suns more bright, their Luftre aH 

(Divine J 
With thefe lov'd Partners you (hall ever ftay, 
Ancl witl) the beatifick Viljion bleft. 

Employ your everlafting Day 
In Tranfports much towD vaft to be exprcftj 
In* Pleafur^s which from boundlefs Goodncfs flow | 
Wluch boundlefs Goodnefs only can beftow. 
And which none but the bleft PofTeffors^of tbofe. 

(Regions know^ 
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Thofe happy Seats, where Love EHvine 
Does with refulgent Brightnefs ftiiije : 
Where, the great Suff *rer fits inthron'd, 
And is with univerfal Plaudits own'd : 
Where his bleft Mother het Reward has found. 
And by him (lands, with beamy Glories crown'd : 
Where, pa their golden Harps rejoicing Angels 

(play* 

And in melodious Strains their pleaiing Homage pay: 
Where, evVy Objed Extafies do's raife. 
And where, with them, you'll fing your bounteous 

(Maker s Praife* 
O bleft Employment ! O fupreme Delight. ! 
O wondrous Place ! and O more wondrous Sight I 

81. 

Look, deareft Saviour , with a pitying Eye, 
On tho^ for whom thou didft with fo much Kind- 

(nels die : 
Raife our dull Souls above the Joys of Senfe, 
Above thofe Trifles Earth can give : 
And when by Death we're fummon d hence, 
Let us for ever in thy Prefence live 5 
Ip thy lov'd Prefence, where is all Delight, 
All that can charm the Mind, or pleafe the Sight, 
All| all that can the moft afpiring Soul invite : ; 
And ye bleft.Spirits who have liv'd belqw, 
And who our Miferies by 'your own Experience 

(know. 
Add your Requefts, and beg that we may (hare 
-"/ Your 
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Your Pleafures^ and with you imoiortal Glories 

(wear^ 
Then well together join in Hymns of Praife, 
Together Ttophies to our deat Dcliy'rer raife. 
Together at his Feet our Joys make known. 
And with one Voice his unexampled Kindnefe own. 

82i 

Ye holy Men, whofe humble Heatts are free 
From fwelling Pride, and childifh Vanity : 
Who know your felves, and all thofe Arts defpife. 
Which others ufe, to make themfelves thought 

(wifei 
Who own your Faults, and without Anger bear 
Reproofs, and never think them too fevere j 
Who judge your felves, and ftill employed within^ 
Have neither Leifure, nor Defire, 
To cenfure thofe with whom you live : 
Their Failures, Pity in your Breafts infpire. 
And you Allowances for Human Frailties give i 
The vicious you with Kindnefs ftrive to win. 
And in the fofteft Language tell them of their Sin 5 
But while you their immoral Adions blatne. 
You with the niceft Care conceal their Shame, 
Their Perfons you efteem, and ftill preferve their 

( Fame : 
O praife that God from whom thefe Virtues flow ) 

Him, for your heav nly Tempers blefs 5 
Difcharge fome Part of that vaft Debt you owe, 
In fervent, and unweary'd Thankfulneil 
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Ye Jeip^ Heroes, whofe uhlhaken Zeal 

Was Proof againft the ftrong EiForts of Pow'r 3 

Who in that trying Hour, 
When the Affyrian Monarch raenac d high^ 
And Death ftood threatning by, 
Would not your holy Faith conceal : 
Before the Idol you refus'd to fall, 
And wou d no|: on the glorious Nothing call; 
With noble Scorn you to the Tyrant fpoke^ 

' And did his utmoft Rage provoke : 
Seiie them he cry'd, and let them feel that Pairi^ 
And meet that Fate which they fo much difdain : 
Heat hotter yet the Furnace they defpife. 
And let its Flanies with frightning Horror rife : 
You dauntlefs faw the dire Command obey'd. 
And by his mightieft Men were to the Fire cori- 
' . , (vey'di 

Bythofe, who with their Lives, for their Obedience 

Cpay'd: 

» 

Safe in the burning Furnace you remained. 

And walk'd unmov'd, and calmly there : 
The Fire on your impaffive Bodies gain'd 
No more Advantage than on fluid Air : 
The lambent Flames incircling Glories prov'd, 
Round you the waving Splendors played 5 
And that th* admiring Croud might fee 
How much you were beiov'd, . 
The God you ferv'd, whofe Laws you ftill oDey'd^ 
Did to your Aid a glorious Angel fend, 

P Arid 
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And bid him your Companion be : 

Tb' obfequious Minifter of Light 

Did from fuperior Joys defcend. 
And hither tame year Triumphflf to attend : 
Th* aOonifb'd King beheld the dazling Sight, 

And wonder'd at a Form fb lM*ight : 
With eager'ft Hafte he cali*d yon from the Fire, 
And did th' amazing Pow*r of your great God admire. 

> 4 

O blefs, for ever blefs his holy Name, 

From whom your wondrous Courage came : 
ThatCburage, which was your Support- * 
Amid the tempting Glories of a vicious Court : 
Which kept you mrm, when both the Greac^ and 

(Wife, 
Were by thek Fear, to mean Submiffioos led 5 
You did ev'n tlien the Tyranfs Threats defpife, 
And brav'd thofe Dangers they fo much did dread : 
Life, on vile impious Terms yo» did refiife, 
And, unconcerned, did all your Honours lofe : 
Inclosed with Terrors, you intrepid ftood. 
And durft amidft a guilty Croud oe good. 
Now you the Purchafe of your Faith enjoy. 
And in a State Divine, 
Among the bleft C&nfeifors ftmc. 
In g;'ateful Retributions all your Time empkyjr : 
Recount with Joy the Wbndefs wrought lor yon. 
And with continued Zeal the pteafin^ Tfteme put fue 5 
His Favours to admiring Sfcints reheat, 
Apd cloth your Raptures in harfltiornk>iks Verfe 5 
With charming Number* their Attention movcv 
And loudly fing the Ttiumphs of hi& Love* 

86^ To 
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To GOD the FATHER let us Glory give/ 

Unto til iqifnortal King^ ^ 

The great Original of all, 
fo:Wlioiil we o&nter^ and in whom we |ive» 
With never ceaflng Ardor (ing : 
The Benefits which be beftows. 

For conftant Praifescall, 
A gen'rous Soul no higher Pleafure know% 

Than paying what he ov^es. 
Let narrow MindSi let grov'Iing Sons of Earth, 
Stick ;to that Dirt from whence they have, tJbdr 

(Birtfr^ 
On gUtt'ring Dufl: let them with Tranfports gaze^ / 
And never their dull Eyes to nobler Ob)eds raile ; 
While we by better Prindptes infpir'd. 

Will leara to think aright 5 
And having a due Senfe c^ things acquired. 
To the all-bounteous Giver turn our Sight : 
The di^Ihnt Sti^ms we'll pafs r^rdief^ by. 
And to the Source of Bleimigs fwiftly fly. 
There quenchowThirft, and then repkce with Joy,, 
In Halleluiah) aH our Hours employ. 

Th' eternal SON let all the World revere. 
With his great Father let him equal Glory (bare; 
And let us £UII, with thankful Hearts, retain 

A grateful Senfe of Favours paft, 
Long as our Lives, may the Remembrance laft, 

Q IJove, (boD fwceteft P«^n of the Mind, 

Pa Thcw 
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Irhoii gentleft Calmer of the Storms within. 

Where didft thou ever find, 
A kinder welcom, a more noble Seat, 
Than in his Breaft, who by Compaffion led, 
And by the tender'ft Sentiments pofleft, 

ft undefir'd, his everlafting Reft, (Q)read 

-eft that bright Place, where Light Divine has 

Its glittering Beams around, 
Where all that's charming, all that's good isfound. 
And where unutterable Joys abound : 
tJeft it for us, when all deform'd with Sin, ' 
Xhd for our fakes with Patience did fuftaln 
Th* iritenfeft Sorrow, and the (harpeft Paio. 
<0 who, unmov*d, fuch Goodnefe tan repeat! - . 
Or who enough the dear Obliger praife ! 
§uch wondrous Kindnefs a Return does claim^ r 
"* -And in us equal Flames (hoiUd raife* • ^ 

Of all the Virtues we can boaft, 

Tis Gratitude becomes us moi^. 
It gives a Grace, a Varnifti to. our Fame, ' 
And adds a Splendor to the brighteft Name. 
$iut where, O where, can it a^SubjcQ; find ! 1 
l^ike this among the Race of hamM Rind : 
Vi^bo ever did fuch Obligations lay I .2 

P let us ftrive the mighty Debt to pay : \., . . 
trCt meaner Objefts now no more delight. 
Nor leffer Favours entertain the Mind, -, 
Fpr to our Love he has a double Right, 
Both by -his Merit, 4nd by being Wnd. . ... . ' 
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Ler US: due Honour pay. 
And witii attQntiye Heed,^ and reverential F«ar, , 
.;. His Jtioly Motions eate^^ 

And all his gentle, Whifpers hear r 
^ow he his Gifts in fecret does convey 5 ' 
On Minds prepared, like Morning Dews they fall ^ 
Thfo^ unrefi(ting Air they make their filent Way, 

And unobferv'd, Admin^pnce g^ip. :, 
Not fo of old th' Infpirer did defc^ndj ; 
Then wondrous Pomp his coming did attend ) 
With a loud ruftiing $quik1 amidlt the ifa^fhful. Few 

The Qod; bis bright App^r^nce m^^^ / 
And on each Wed Head.tbe glorious. Vifion ftay 'd : 
The numVous <;a^v$. ttecpbrd at the Sight, 

An awful Horror ifeiz'd on all,. ; ; ; . i 

But 'twas a Horror mingl'd with Delight 5 
At once their Pleafure, and their Fear they (hew'd. 
And with -fixt Eyes the dazling Wonders view'd. 

But O, :how great w^ their Surprize, 
To what a Height did their Amaten|ent fife. 
When by the bleft Apoftles they were told 

Important TruttSi till then unknown,' .^* - ^ 
In Languages 'peculiarly- their own 1 - ; >; ;^ 
'Parthims and iAedes^ apdtjiofe whofe fri,yitj^4 l^and 
Betwixt EMfhttates and fwiff Tygns lies j , . , -• 
With thofe^yhohjeacd the^ftormy Emjouc, rqar y 
]Matives^ of 4/^, and PamphyUd% fertile Sqil^. : 
With fuch as dwelt nigh tk^% 'MgeM Sliore^ 
Near that ^.tyjd Place, where Ilium Ack^ pf pld/ 
And wh^ei by flo w'^y BankS|. divine' Scnm^uukr 

; , • .. > . Crolld: 



[ 



TE^ttMs^ CreUnt^ add Hiat warlike Race 
Who Irv'd in Tents aofidthe baneo Sand ) 
With thofe who breath'd foofdi'd Lfbi/i fnkiy Air, 
Wheic fond 6f Toil, 
And pfeas^ with rural Care, ' 

They dw«eit fecufe; of Eafe and Peace pofleft, 
EnvyVl hf none, and with Contentment Uhkk : 
Inhabitants ofSamty that aoguft Place, 
That gloriotis Seit 6f independent Sway, 
Which to the proftrate World gave Law, 
'AikI ftiH does Sovereign Princes awe, 
. And'the moft haughty makes obey : 
-AIKtfae(e they taught ^ to each tfaemfdves $dAtx(k% 
And with a f«dden Etocutibn bleft, < (dreflc. 
In ev'ry diifrent Tongue, their flowing Notions 

■ .90- 

O let fuch Glory ftill be given 
To thefe eternal THREE, 
This great united ONE, 
8y the Pofleltors both of Earth and Hea?'n, 

As was by Infant Nature payy 

As fbon as Time begun to be, 
And God, no longer plea&<i to live jilone. 

His mighty Pow'r had (hown, 
And for bis Honour noble Creatures made $ j 

Creatures, tiefign^d to celebrate his Fane, 
To build ismiorta] Trophies to his NaoK, 
And make his Serr ice their knmediatf^ Aim :^ 
And fuch as is by all the grateful here^ 

And by the tram'rous Hofts above,- 
Who think they never can . enough revere i 

Anpaung Goodnefs, and unbounded Iff^t^ 
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With Ardor pay'd in Strains Divine : 

And fuch as Qiajfl, when Time (hall be no more. 

But vaft Eternity, like (bme high fwelling Flood, 

Shall pafs its long confining Shore, 
Pafs all thofe Banks which its Infults withftood 3 
And o'er the whole extend its mighty Sway, 
And fweep both us, and all our towring Thoughts 
The joyful Buf *nefs prove (away. 

Of thofe blefl: Souls, who in the Realms of Light 
Shall on the beatifick Vifion gaze. 

And then with Tranfports of Delight, 
In one harmonious Song coipbiae. 
And in the nobleft Flights of Ix>ve and Praife^. 
Employ with an unweary*d Zeal, their ev^fting 

-. (Days. 
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